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	1. Nightmares

**Hey guys! This is my new fan fiction. I just watched this movie and it's definitely on my top lists of my favorite movies! I LOVE this movie. I totally ship Nick and Judy. I would love to see a relationship between a Bunny and a fox. ;)**

**Please review**

** 1**

_Nightmares_

It was Monday morning. Judy Hopps opened her eyes as sunlight flooded through her window. She smiled and moaned, her eyes just opening up. _What a bright, beautiful morning,_ she thought. She sat up in her bed, stretching her arms out wide and letting out a loud yawn. While in the middle of her morning yawn, she used a free paw and brushed back her ears. They popped back up immediately, but it was just a morning habit of hers. She couldn't help it.

Wait, was it a bright morning? _Oh-no, _Judy thought in horror. She moaned out loud and shot a glance at her clock.9:45 am! She was sooooo late for work! Judy hopped out of bed (literally) and zoomed through her tiny room, grabbing her freshly ironed police uniform off of the table in her room. She slipped her shirt over her head and slid her pants on over her legs. She grabbed her hat and darted out of her apartment.

Judy raced down the streets of Zootopia, avoiding cars and buses. She was quick on her feet, partly just because she was a bunny, but also because she was so late for work. She sure hoped that Chief Bogo wouldn't fire her. Well, of course he wouldn't, but thoughts like that made Judy panic and run faster.

Once Judy ran into the ZPD police building, she ran up to Clawhauser's counter and panted.

"Judy!" the cheetah exclaimed. "You're…"

"Late! I know," Judy panted, resting one of her paws on Clawhauser's desk counter. "Phew! I'm so wiped out."

"You better get to work," Clawhauser said. "Chief Bogo will…"

"I know, I know," Judy sighed. "He's probably going to kill me. I don't know what got into me today. I've never woken up late before."

"I understand," Clawhauser responded. "You better go."

"Yeah, thanks," Judy smiled. She jogged off down the hallways and opened up a door. She quietly shut the door behind her and pulled herself up on her chair. She sighed and moaned, angry with herself for waking up so late.

_Oh well,_ Judy thought to herself. _I better start organizing those papers double time._

"Carrots?"

Nick Wilde, Judy's partner, walked into the room, holding a stack of papers.

"Carrots, are you okay? You're-"

"Don't. Say. It," Judy growled, avoiding eye contact with him.

"Whoa, somebody has caught the grumpy wumpies," Nick chuckled to himself. Judy moaned, obviously annoyed with her partner. "Carrots, you know that I'm just kidding, right?"

"Just shut your muzzle," Judy hissed.

"Whoa!" Nick barked, throwing his hands up defensively. "I'm sorry. I must be a huge burden, huh?"

Judy rolled her eyes, but she couldn't help but smile. "Okay, you sly fox," Judy chuckled. "Let's get to work."

Judy and Nick began to sort out files and papers and put certain papers in folders. This was their job when they weren't searching out criminals. Those days were their glory days. They had most of their fun on their criminal chases.

"Seriously, Judy," Nick said (and you could tell that he was serious if he used her real name.) "What's in you today? Why did you wake up late?"

"I don't know," Judy said. "I really don't. I was just up a little later last night, looking at some criminal records—for fun, you know. But I've stayed up way later than that before on work nights. I don't know why I woke up so late this morning. It's not like me to wake up so late."

"Maybe you accidently turned off your alarm clock," Nick shrugged. Judy stopped to think about that for a second.

"Yeah, but that's happened to me plenty of times before and I just always wake up at the normal time even without my alarm," Judy replied. She shrugged. "I really don't know. It must have been nothing."

"Okay, Carrots."

Judy smirked and rolled her eyes. She continued her work with Nick. An idea popped into her head and she grabbed her iPod out of her pocket and placed the earbuds in her ears.

"Carrots?" Nick said. "_Carrots?_ CARROTS!"

Judy quickly pulled out her earbuds and shot her head around to look at Nick.

"What? What is it? Are we called to go on another mission? Are we-"

Nick shook his head, raising his paw to cut Judy off. "It's nothing, Carrots. I was just trying to catch your attention, that's all. You little bunnies really drift off into your own worlds, don't you?"

A smirk spread across the fox's face. Judy looked at him, offensively. "No we don't!" she snorted. "I was just listening to my music."

"Sure, Carrots."

"You don't believe me? Well, look! Here's my iPod…"

"I never doubted you," Nick said. "I just said sure."

"Sarcastically," Judy muttered. _Something is up with this bunny's attitude today, _Nick thought.

"Hey, do you want to go to lunch with me during our lunch break?" Nick asked. Judy looked up at him.

"You won't bother me anymore, will you?" she asked, wiggling her nose. _Is she on the bridge of tears_? Nick cocked his head. _Wow, this is not like Judy._

"Of course not," Nick gave her a smile. _First she wakes up late, next she's moody, and now she's sensitive? What's next?_

"Where to?" Judy asked.

"Maybe just to the pizza parlor," Nick said. Judy gave a disgusted face.

"No thank you," she snorted. "You can go there alone. I'm not going."

"Hey, we can go somewhere else if that's what you want," Nick replied. "Tell me where you want to go."

"I want to get hamburgers," Judy replied.

"You? Hamburgers?" Nick asked, showing a little too much shock in his voice.

"Yes, I can have hamburgers if I want!" Judy snapped. Nick's eyes widened. Did Judy really just snap at him over her wanting hamburgers?

"Okay, hamburgers it is," Nick announced. "Now we really should be getting back to work."

"Or at least _you_ should," Judy muttered. "I've been doing my work. You? You've been talking about food."

Nick sighed, bothered by the mystery of the bunny's attitude. He grabbed another stack of papers and began to sort them out into different folders.

_Why am I being such a jerk?_ Judy asked herself, realizing how snappy she was towards her partner. Suddenly, she remembered something. This something could be the reason why she slept in late. It was her nightmare. Her nightmare about Nick. She and Nick were back in the pit in the old museum and Nick seemed to go savage, but only it wasn't the Night Howl kind of savage. He went savage like he couldn't control himself at all. It seemed as if there was no way of fighting it and as if he lost his entire memory. He looked sickly in her nightmare. His eyes were red and his mouth was foaming. He ran to attack Judy, chasing her around in the pit. Judy was stuck, tripping over fake logs. Just like in their act, Nick dived to grab Judy's throat, but only this time, it wasn't an act. Right as Nick struck, Judy had woken up.

Remembering this nightmare, Judy shivered. Nick noticed her sitting still. He looked at her, waiting to see if she'd move.

"Hey, Carrots? Are you alright?" he wondered. Awaking from her daze, Judy smiled.

"Uh, um…Yeah. I'm fine. I just dazed out for a moment there," Judy stuttered.

"And you're the one telling me to work," Nick mumbled.

Judy laughed nervously. "Hahaha, yeah…"

Nick looked at her, suspiciously. Usually she would roll her eyes or just set a small, annoyed smile on her face if he said something like that.

"Are you sure that you're alright? You don't really seem yourself today, Judy," Nick said. "Do you need anything?"

"I'm fine, really," Judy squeaked. "I'm just probably a little off because I woke up late. I'll be back to my old self before you know it."

"Okay…" Nick said, sounding a bit unsure. But Judy was probably right. She would be back to her old self in not time.

#####################################################

"…and then Jack fell on his snout, daring not to cry in front of us. He ran off and we never heard from him again," Nick said. "Well, that is, for a week. Jack could never be alone."

They were at lunch eating hamburgers and fries. Judy giggled. "Funny story, Nick," she said. "Poor little Jack."

"Oh, he's not little anymore," Nick replied. "He's probably bigger than me."

"Oh, I see," Judy smirked. "Maybe he can replace you. I need a big, ripped guy."

"Oh, am I not big enough?" Nick raised his eyebrows.

"Well…You could work out some more," Judy joked. Nick chuckled.

"Well then, I'll start tonight," Nick said. Judy looked at Nick and suddenly drifted back into her nightmare memories. She remembered when Nick's eyes turned so cold and different; the foamy saliva sliding out onto his lips.

"You'll do what tonight?" Judy asked, returning back to the present.

Nick looked at her, unsure. "I said that I would start working out tonight. You know, to continue the joke?"

"Oh, yeah," Judy smiled. "But I still don't think you'll get as muscular as your cousin Jack."

Nick smirked. "Oh, is that so? Now I will legit start to work out at gyms every free chance I get," he said.

"Hmm…" Judy grunted, putting on her thinking face. "If you really will do that, I guess that I'll have to help you. I'll make you some nice dinner after you work out."

"As long as blueberries will be a side dish."

"Deal."

Judy finished up her hamburger and fries. Nick waited patiently for her to eat her lunch. He finished his minutes ago.

"You bunnies are slow eaters," Nick chuckled. Judy got moody again and shot a look at her partner.

"No we're not," she sniffed. "Just because we aren't like you sly, quick foxes doesn't mean-"

Nick cut her off. "Hey, Moody Judy. I was just kidding. Chill."

Judy's nose began to twitch. She was not in the mood for anything, especially teasing. She did NOT want to be called Moody Judy by Nick. Her sensitive side took over her as she tried to fight back unnecessary tears that were trying to slide out of her eyes. Her nose twitched wildly; she couldn't control it.

"Judy, are you okay?" Nick asked, his voice soft and concerned. She definitely was about to cry. Nick hadn't ever seen her cry much. Probably about 2 times before, but he could tell that she definitely was about to break down.

"I-I…I'm oooookay," Judy gasped, gulping down her tears. _Why am I so sensitive?_ Judy asked herself. _This is Nick who I'm with. It's normal for him to act like this and tease me. This is how we act together._

Nick saw how hard Judy was trying to hold back her tears.

"Is it something that I said?" Nick whispered in her ear. Judy's ears began to droop down and flattened against the back of her head.

"N-noooooo," Judy whimpered, her voice shaky. She finally couldn't hold it in any longer. Her tears slowly dripped out of her eyes. She didn't want to cry in front of Nick. She wiped her tears with the back of her paw, but the tears kept spilling out.

"It's okay, it's okay," Nick said. He pulled Judy into him as she cried into his chest. "You bunnies. So emotional."

That was the last thing Judy wanted to hear her partner say. She pulled away and turned her back to Nick. _What did I do this time? _Nick asked himself, irritated. He put his paw on Judy's shoulder, but she hit it off. Her sniffling grew louder. She felt embarrassed crying in public, but there was nothing that she could do to stop that.

"Judy?" Nick asked. "Judy, are you really okay?"

"No," Judy sobbed. Nick put his paw on her shoulder again. This time she didn't bother to brush it off. It was comforting knowing that he was there and that he cared.

"I don't feel very well," Judy sighed, turning around to face Nick. Her eyes were big and watery. Nick thought that it was kind of cute. Her thought that she looked super cute when she cried.

Judy wiped her tears again. "Can you maybe walk me home?" her nose began to twitch more.

"Sure I can," Nick said, softly. He held out his paw for Judy to take. When she took it, he helped her out of her booth and walked her to the front of the restaurant. He paid their bill up at front and walked out of the hamburger place. Once they were on the streets, Judy pulled her hand away from Nick's. She looked up at him and smiled. Nick smiled down back at her. Judy thought that she saw some kind of sparkle in that smile. She turned her head away and blushed.

Nick walked her all of the way up to her room. He looked down at her as she stood in her doorway.

"Thank you, Nick," she said. "I just don't know how Bogo will react when he knows that I'm home so early. Maybe I should call him."

"Don't worry about it," Nick replied. "I'll take care of it. Just don't wake up late tomorrow."

Judy smirked. "I think that you'll be the one to wake up late tomorrow."

"We'll see about that," Nick chuckled. He sighed and looked at Judy. "Judy, I want you to know that if anything is bothering you, then you can tell me. I'm all open."

"Thanks, Nick," Judy said. "You mean so much to me."

"I know I do," he winked. "Well, see you, Carrots."

"See you, Nicky."

Nick turned around.

"What did you just call me?" he asked.

"Nothing," Judy mumbled. As Nick walked away, she thought that she saw some kind of coldness in his eyes, but it must have been her imagination.

**I hope that you guys like this! I'm really starting to get on a roll with this story cuz I'm TOTALLY obsessing over this movie. I'm having lots of fun typing these chapters NON STOP (Almost) so sorry if it takes me a while to update my other stories in the future.**


	2. Jaws

**Here is your chapter 2! Enjoy!**

**2**

_Jaws_

Nick walked home late that night all alone in the dark. Usually he and Judy walked home together, but Nick had walked her home earlier. He sure hoped that Judy was feeling better than she did earlier in the day. Something definitely was up with that bunny.

Nick sighed and walked on the dark sidewalk. Of course the city was bright, loud, and active, but it was also dark on Nick's sidewalk. He was bored without his partner walking beside him. Judy usually was good about keeping him company, but she wasn't there right that moment.

Nick's ears perk forwards as he heard something unusual going on in an alley. He creeped up to it and sniffed quietly, only sensing the foul stench of criminals. He crouched down as he investigated the scene: a burly bear picking on an arctic fox. Nick cocked his head, curiously. He hadn't seen many arctic foxes in the heart of Zootopia. Usually they were in the snow district.

"Give me all you got and you're free from your side of the deal," the bear grunted. "No more working for him and no more taking orders from anybody."

"I earned this money fair and square. Nobody is going to take this from me," the fox said. It sounded like a vixen. Nick got even more curious. This was looking like a good case so far…

"Just hand over the money and you're free for forever," the bear said.

"Ha, nobody is free forever," the vixen snorted. "I rather keep the money and keep working for him."

"Alright, it's time to do this the hard way," the bear growled. He walked towards the vixen, his paws balled into fists. _This is my chance!_ Nick thought. He grabbed his gun from his police belt and made himself visible.

"You better take some steps back, mister," Nick snarled. "Leave this lady alone."

The bear saw the gun pointed at him. Reluctantly, he back off, scowling. He squeezed his fists tighter, obviously angry that he had gotten caught.

"Why were you trying to take her money?" Nick questioned.

"We had a deal. She promised. She promised!" the bear roared. He took a step towards the vixen. Nick loaded his gun, and when the bear heard the cracking sound, he took some more steps back.

"You had no right to be doing this," Nick said. He walked forwards with his gun still pointed at the bear and snapped some handcuffs (or in this case, paw-cuffs) over the bear's wrists. He grabbed out his walkie-talkie and spoke into it.

"I need backup," Nick spoke. "I just arrested some guy who tried to take a young vixen's money. I have him under arrest, but I need someone to come and take him away."

"_Good job, Officer Nick," _Chief Bogo said. _"I will send backup right away."_

Nick smirked at the bear who was growling.

"May this teach you a lesson to leave young vixens alone," Nick snarled. The vixen blushed as Nick winked at her. The bear rolled his eyes, still angry.

The backup came quickly. Two officers ran up and grabbed the bear and walked him towards the car. As the bear passed the vixen, he whispered in her ear, "You won't get away with this."

She smirked and whispered back. "Oh, but I already have."

Then the bear was taken away.

Nick cleared his throat. The vixen looked at him.

"Thank you, Officer…"

"Nick Wilde," he said. "I'm Officer Nick Wilde."

The vixen shook his paw. "I'm Alay Flake," she said. Nick smiled widely.

"Pleased to meet you, Ms. Alay," Nick said. "I'm so glad that I caught that bear in time."

"I am too," Alay said. "Thank you for saving me."

"No problem," Nick replied. "Would you like me to walk you home?"

"No, I'm fine," Alay smiled. "I think that bad guys will leave me alone for the night."

Nick nodded. "Before you go, Alay," he barked. "May I wonder who you were working for?"

"My boss, that's all," the vixen replied. "He's quite an unfair boss and that bear is my co-worker. He doesn't like me at all and they've both been trying to get rid of me for forever. That's all. No need to be suspicious."

"Where do you work?" Nick questioned.

"I work for a company called _Back Farms,_" Alay responded. "We sell things to different companies. I've been quite sly and so called _cheated _on my boss before. I let some people go a little easy with less money before. My boss doesn't like that."

"Thank you for telling me," Nick smiled. "I hope that you return home safely. Just keep out of alleys."

"If you insist," Alay said. She shook paws with Nick again. "I hope to see you around, Officer Nick."

"I have no doubt that you will," Nick said. "See you, Ms. Alay."

With that, the two went their separate ways.

#############################################################################

Like Judy predicted, Nick did wake up late the next morning. He was up all night, worrying about the young arctic fox. It wasn't that he was in love with her or anything, but she was a fox and he thought that she was lying about her job. Foxes are cunning like that. However, she did a good job by making her job sound less suspicious.

At least Nick didn't wake up too late. He was still asleep when Judy came to knock on his door the next morning. They always walked to work together in the mornings and also walked back home together in the evenings. Nick realized how much he loved spending time with Judy, his best friend.

Nick heard knocking on his door. He sat up in bed quickly. He rubbed his eyes, yawned, and then looked at his clock. 7:30! Judy was expecting him to be ready by now! He wasn't even the least bit ready. He just woke up from her knocking.

"Nick? Are you ready?" Nick heard Judy's voice on the other side of his door. He panicked and searched for his officer uniform. He found it on the ground all wrinkled up. Judy would throw a fit about how untidy he kept his uniform and his fur. His fur! He needed to comb it quickly.

"Nick Wilde, I hear you in there. Answer your door before I come barging in!"

Nick ran into his bathroom and searched for his comb. He found it in his shower. He dived for it and grabbed it in his paw. He trotted up to his mirror and began to comb the fur on his face.

Nick ran out of the bathroom and answered his door. Judy was standing there with a scowl on her face. She was thumping her foot loudly. Obviously she was upset.

"What took you so long, mister?" she snapped.

"Sorry," Nick sighed. "You were right. It's my turn to wake up late."

Judy gave a half smile. "Well, at least you weren't as late as I was. Come on, let's go."

Nick followed Judy out the door. They walked down the streets of Zootopia. Judy was energetic like a bunny should be. She raced down the sidewalk. Nick tried to keep up with the quick bunny, but he gave up. She was just too quick for him.

Once they entered the ZPD building, Judy raced into Nick's and hers office. She climbed up onto her chair and began to search through the papers they were working with.

"Whoa, what's the big rush?" Nick asked. "You can't finish work as quickly as you think."

"Nick, I heard about what happened last night," Judy said. "One of the officers called me up and told me about it. I was to see if maybe they gave me the bear's criminal records or something."

"We just captured him," Nick responded. "I don't think that they'd have his records quite yet."

"Well, at least I want to see if they gave us his personal records," Judy said.

"They're probably going to get it today," Nick told her. "Just calm down. Everything is taken care of. The vixen is okay and…"

"Vixen?" Judy's ears shot forwards, curiously. "You found a vixen?"

"Well, she just happened to be the bear's victim. Don't go asking me about her just because she's a fox…"

"Nick, you know that it doesn't bother me, right? You can love whoever you want-"

"Judy, I hardly know her."

"But still. I mean, you're a fox and she's a fox…"

"For the last time, Judy! She was just A VICTIM!" Nick snapped. He snapped pretty loudly. Judy sat in shock. She didn't realize it, but she was shaking. Nick's eyes seemed to change colder for a second there, but it went away quickly. He sighed.

"Sorry, Judy," Nick said. "I didn't mean to yell at you like that."

"I-it's okay," Judy said, managing a smile. Man, Nick sure did scare her. Bunnies did get really nervous, but Judy never ever got this nervous around Nick. Maybe he was in a bad mood like she was yesterday. Now it was her turn to suffer his bad mood like Nick had to do yesterday with her.

"Nick?" Judy asked.

"Hmm?" Nick asked, not looking up at her. He was searching through papers and marking them.

"D-do you want to go out to lunch again?" Judy asked, trying to get him to look at her.

"Um, sure. I would like that," Nick said. He finally looked up and gave her a smile. "You won't bother me, will you?"

Judy giggled and punched him playfully in the arm. "Of course not," she said, mocking him. Nick grinned and returned back to his work. Judy decided that it was best if she did too.

##############################################################################

Judy and Nick were finishing up lunch at the pizza parlor. Nick chose to go there since Judy got to pick where they went yesterday. They ordered a small pizza and spilt it (even though Judy didn't eat very much of her 4 slices.)

"What did the vixen look like?" Judy asked. Nick sighed.

"Will you ever stop talking about her?" Nick replied. "I mean, come on. She was just a victim who I had to rescue."

"I bet to her that you were her knight in shining armor," Judy said. Nick shook his head, sighing.

"Judy, what has gotten into you? Why are you now all obsessed with the love life that I don't have?"

Judy smiled. "I just maybe want to help you out. If you need anything, I'll be here for you."

Nick gave her a small smile. "Okay. If I do happen to fall in love at some point, I will definitely come to you for advice."

"Good," Judy sniffed. "Then that's settled."

The pizza parlor door swung open. Nick and Judy turned around (curiously) to see who it was. It was no other than the vixen, Alay. She was wearing a pink polo shirt, khaki shorts, and some light shades. Judy looked back at Nick and gave him a smirk. Nick did a mental face palm.

"Well, if it isn't Ms. Alay," Nick said. Alay looked over at him and saw a smooth smile spread across his face.

"Hello, Officer Nick," Alay smiled. "I see that you're here with our famous Officer Judy Hopps."

"Oh, it's no big deal," Judy said, humbly. "I was just doing my job."

"By saving the whole city!" Alay exclaimed, the smile still on her face. "I'm Alay Flake."

"Hello, Alay Flake," Judy said. They shook paws. "I understand that Mr. Nick Wilde saved you last night."

"Oh yes, he did," Alay replied. "He's quite the gentleman."

"Ladies," Nick said. "There's no need to gossip about me in front of my face."

Nick flipped some shades over his eyes. Judy tried to hold in her giggles. Nick always made her laugh in the worst possible places. Or in this case, the worst possible _cases._

"Well, it was nice seeing you Ms. Alay, but Judy and I have got to be going," Nick said. He helped Judy out of her booth. Alay leaned over and whispered in his ear, "He _is_ a gentleman."

Nick saw Judy giggle. "Are you girls complementing me behind my back?" Nick asked, a playful grin on his face.

"Come on, Nick," Judy said, grabbing his paw. Nick gave Alay a gun-hand and winked. Alay chuckled as Nick walked off with Judy.

Judy hardly noticed that she was holding her partners paw. Honestly, she didn't mean to do it. They were just walking down the streets of Zootopia when she looked up at Nick who was giving her a little smile. That smile was telling her that she was doing something unusual. She looked at their paws and let out a little "Oh" and pulled her paw away. She blushed and walked on with Nick by her side. She didn't dare to look up and see Nick's expression. Did he feel uncomfortable holding her paw? Judy sure didn't want to make him feel uncomfortable. If he was uncomfortable doing that with his friend, how would he ever find himself a girl of his own? Couples always held hands. It was so cute…

"Carrots, you're going off into your own little world again," Nick chuckled. Judy shook her head, awakening from her deep thoughts.

"Sorry," she said. "I was just thinking."

"About what?" Nick wondered.

"Someone," Judy replied.

"Who is this someone?"

Ignoring Nick's comment, Judy asked, "Why did you want to leave the pizza parlor so quickly?"

"Well, we were done with lunch," Nick answered.

"We still could've talked. When Alay came in, you really just wanted to leave," Judy said.

"No I did-"

"Nick," Judy said, harshly. "I know you. You can trust me. Why did you want to leave when she came?"

Nick sighed. "I don't feel comfortable around her," he said. "She seemed to be lying about her job. She and the bear apparently work together and the bear was trying to take her money. Apparently their boss has them under his—or her—control. Alay told me about her job, but she seemed to be lying, especially with the talk that her and the bear had. It made it seem like their boss was a criminal. He/she might possible be."

"I'm glad you told me, Nick," Judy said. "You're a great cop, you know that?"

Nick shrugged. "Well, some bunny has told me that before. Is it true?"

"Have you ever considered that I may be that bunny?" Judy giggled.

"Nah. I don't think so. It was some other bunny cop who was _way_ cuter than you," Nick joked, scratching Judy behind the ears.

"Hey, don't do that!" Judy whined. But she had to admit, it did feel good. They continued to walk down the sidewalk in the bright afternoon. They walked in a little silence until Nick's walkie-talkie went on. Nick picked it up and spoke into it.

"Officer Nick Wilde here," he said, quite chill. "What's up?"

"_It's the bear. He's going nuts!" _an officer exclaimed. _"He's going savage!"_

Nick nearly dropped his walkie-talkie. _"We need you in the jail house, Officer Nick,"_ the officer said.

"M-me?" Nick stuttered. "But I…"

"_Officer Wilde, we really need you," _the officer pleaded.

"I'm on my way," Nick said. He put his walkie-talkie back in its case. "The bear criminal is going crazy," he explained to Judy.

"I heard," she said.

"I have to run," Nick said.

"I'm coming with you," Judy said, grimly.

Nick shook his head. "No, you can't. They called me for this job, not you."

Judy looked him in the eye. Nick gave her a smile. He was about to dart off, but Judy grabbed his arm. Nick looked down at her.

"Be careful," she said.

"I will be, Carrots," Nick promised. He ran off down the streets, heading straight for the jail house.

**I hope that you guys like this so far. In just 1 night, I've gotten 31 followers! WOW! I'm so happy, so I MUST continue this story. I'm really on a roll here, guys. I love this story too. (Not meaning to brag.) **

**I love reviews, so if you can leave a review, that'd be SO awesome! Thanks you guys!**


	3. Life Scars

**3**

_Life Scars_

Nick raced into the jail house. He ran up to the head desk and saw Officer Emma sitting there, looking over some reports.

"Officer Nick!" she exclaimed. "Thank goodness you're here!"

Nick began to pant heavily. It took nearly all of his energy to run all of the way here. He held up his paw, telling Officer Emma to give him a second to catch his breath.

"They need me," Nick explained. "You probably know that."

"Yes," Emma said. "Go back there, and quickly. They really need you."

Nick knew all of that. He also knew that he would have to suffer. They probably needed him to calm the bear down. Since it was his case, he had to take care of things. That was probably their excuse since they didn't want to get hurt.

Nick raced into the back of the building where the prisons were held. He looked around at the criminals. Some of them were playing cards, others were sleeping. They didn't _look_ dangerous to Nick, but he had to remind himself that he helped capture some of them. He remembered how dangerous they could be.

Some officers were standing around the bear's cell. Chief Bogo was there with them, looking nervously at the bear. Whenever he came closer to the bars, the officers stepped backwards.

"Nick better get here soon," a female officer said. "This is his mission, so we'll let him fix it."

"I agree," another officer said. "I don't want to go in there and get hurt. I have nothing to do with this criminal. Nick was the one who arrested him. Let him deal with this."

Nick snorted. _Cowards,_ he thought. Then he walked up to the Officers and acted like he didn't hear what they said.

"What seems to be the problem?" Nick asked. He had to admit, he was a little nervous himself.

"The bear—whose name is Jaws, by the way—has suddenly gone wild. He's gone savage," a wolf officer barked. "But how could he have gone savage? There are no more Night Howler attacks."

"I don't know," Nick replied. "What do you need me for?"

Chief Bogo looked at him, nervously. "Nick, we need you to go stab this shot into him," Bogo answered. "It's a tranquilizer shot."

"What about a tranquilizer gun?" Nick wondered.

"We don't have any at the moment," the wolf officer explained. "But we need you to hurry. Just rush in there and stab that shot into him. He should calm down within seconds."

Nick nodded, grimly. He had to be brave. This was his job and he wanted to prove that he could definitely do it, unlike the other cowards.

"Here's the shot," some other officer said. She put it in his paws and patted them. "Be safe."

"Yeah," Nick said, trying not to gulp nervously. On the inside, he was downright terrified. He didn't want to get hurt by this savage bear.

Chief Bogo opened up the prison door. Nick slipped through it quickly. Bogo slammed it closed behind him quickly so that Jaws couldn't escape. Nick quietly and carefully walked towards Jaws. If he could just pierce the shot through him before he turned around…

Jaws made his move. He jumped out towards Nick with his arms wide open. Nick dropped to the ground and rolled out from underneath Jaws. _Hey, that was a pretty cool move,_ Nick thought, feeling pretty good about himself. But it wasn't before too long when Jaws ran for Nick again. Nick ran out of the way, but Jaws was too smart for that. Jaws stayed on Nick's tail as Nick panicked and tried to escape from his clutches. _Use the shot, dumb fox! _Nick snapped to himself. He whipped around to pierce the shot through Jaws, but Jaws turned his body away too quickly. As he turned around, Nick got up to his feet, but Jaws was already facing towards him. He slowly stalked the frightened fox as he backed up slowly.

Nick chuckled nervously. "Hehehe…Nice…Bear?"

Jaws roared ferociously. Nick yelped out loud as he felt claws scratch across his face. The scratches stung terribly. Nick pressed his paw on the scratches, hoping that the pain would disappear. It didn't. It just hurt worse when he put his paw on his injury.

Jaws cornered Nick against a wall. There was nothing that Nick would do now. He could stab the shot into Jaws, but he couldn't do it without getting hurt. And Nick was right. As Nick stabbed the shot into the bear, he felt Jaws snap his fangs into his throat. Nick yelped and gasped for air. He struggled and squirmed, trying to breathe, but it was impossible with Jaw's jaws over his throat.

Nick lost his breath for only about 10 seconds before the pressure was released and Jaws was on the ground, unconscious. Nick panted heavily, shaking like crazy. That was one of the scariest things that he had done in his life. It if wasn't for the shot, he would have been dead right then. Nick wiped his paw against his throat. He looked at his paw and saw dark red blood splattered on his paw pads. He panicked a bit, but he knew that he could just get cleaned and he'd be fine.

"Officer Nick!" the female officer (who was a raccoon) exclaimed, running into the prison cell. She knelt down by Nick's side who was leaned up against the wall.

"Don't break a sweat," Nick panted. "Once I'm cleaned up, I'll be fine."

Chief Bogo walked into the cell and helped Nick up. Nick brushed his uniform, trying to get off dust and dirt from the dirty cell's ground. Then it suddenly felt like his whole entire world was dancing. He almost fell back over, but Chief Bogo helped him keep his balance. Boy, was Nick dizzy and exhausted after that attack.

"Thanks, Chief," Nick said.

"That was awfully brave of you, Nick," Bogo said.

"Awfully brave of me?" Nick growled, irritated. "You forced me to go into there! I had no choice but to listen."

Ignoring Nick's angry comment, Chief Bogo said, "We should get you cleaned up."

"Yeah, we should," Nick snorted, still a little angry. "But I'll live."

"You're probably going to need stitches," the wolf officer barked. Nick froze. _Stitches? No, no, no, no! I don't want stitches!_

"It's no big deal," Nick gulped. "I'm not that hurt. I don't need stitches."

"Officer Nick," Bogo sighed, clearing his throat. "You will definitely need stitches for those deep gashes."

Nick growled._ Do I need to have a whole load of pain today?_

"Okay," Nick sighed. He followed the other officers out of the cell. They locked it up, looking at the unconscious Jaws. Bogo snorted at him.

"I'm going to call the hospital and have them take him away to see what's wrong with him," Bogo snorted. "This isn't a Night Howlers case, but it must be something similar."

Nick nodded. "That's probably best."

"Come on, Officer Nick," the raccoon officer said. "Let's take you to the nearest doctor."

Nick sighed, but he reluctantly followed her out of the jail house.

##############################################################################

Judy was sitting down, doing her police work. She was missing Nick a lot. She never thought that she'd miss Nick this much. Did Nick feel this way when she went home early yesterday? _No, probably not,_ she told herself.

Suddenly, Officer Tod raced into her office. "Judy Hopps!"

Judy looked up from her work.

"What is it?" she asked excitedly.

"It's Nick," Officer Tod said. "He's been attacked."

Judy felt like her heart just stopped. She panicked. _How bad is he hurt?_

"He's at the doctor's office right now getting stitches," Tod explained. "His injuries aren't as bad as you think, but I think that he's faking being strong. He's trying to make his injuries feel as if they're nothing, but I think that he's suffering a lot."

Judy hopped off of her seat. She ran down the hallway, shouting behind her, "Thank you, Officer Tod!"

"You're welcome…?" Tod cocked his dog head. He watched as Judy zoomed out of sight.

##############################################################################

Judy trotted into the Doctor's office. She walked up to the front counter where a cat was sitting. She was talking on the phone for quite a while before she could speak to Judy.

"Hello, Officer," the cat greeted. "How may I help you?"

"I'm Miss Judy Hopps and I'm here to see a patient. Officer Nick Wilde is his name," Judy explained. The cat nodded.

"Officer Nick Wilde…Mr. Wilde…Hmm…" she looked at her computer. "I'm sorry miss, but you can't go in there to see him right now."

"But…but why not?" Judy asked, a little upset. "Nick Wilde is my friend. I was sent here to see him."

"I'm sorry, but he's in the middle of getting stitches right now," the cat replied. "Nobody can be in there except for the doctor and the nurse."

Judy tapped her foot, upset. She stared at the cat.

"Just take a seat over there and I'll tell you when you can see Mr. Nick Wilde," the cat said. Judy sighed and hopped over to the waiting room. She sat there with her paws in her lap. She was nervous for Nick. How bad were his wounds exactly? Judy really was terrified for her friend. She told him to be careful, but if he needed stitches, obviously he wasn't being careful. She was going to make that bear pay for what he did to Nick.

Judy began thinking hard. How exactly did she feel about Nick? If she really cared about his safely like this, did that mean that she had feelings for him? _'Course not,_ she sniffed to herself. _Friends can definitely care about the safety of each other. _But did Nick care deeply about her safety? _Of course he does,_ Judy assured herself. _If not, then he wouldn't be comforting me yesterday. But is that consider safety?_ She then realized that Nick tried to keep Alay the safest she could be. Did that mean that their friendship was just an ordinary one to Nick? That couldn't be. Nick had to think of their friendship as a deep one.

The cat at the counter awoke Judy from her thoughts. "Ms. Judy Hopps?" the cat mewed. Judy looked up and hopped out of her seat. She walked up to the counter, trying not to sprint.

"Yes?" Judy asked.

"You can go see Mister Nick Wilde now," the cat smiled. "He's in room 004. Just knock on the door before entering."

"Yes ma'am," Judy said, beginning to hop off. "Thank you, miss!"

She trotted down the hallways carefully. She didn't want to run and accidently knock into somebody. She didn't want to cause any trouble, however she was excited and nervous to see Nick.

She found room 004 and knocked on the door. It was cracked open, so she pushed her way through it. Nick was alone in the room, sipping on a glass of water. Judy walked up to him, noticing his wounds on his throat. They looked like they were deep. The scabs covered up the thread that the doctor used to stitch Nick up with.

"Hi, Nick," Judy said. Nick noticed her for the first time.

"Oh, hi Carrots," he said, setting his glass down on a table next to him.

"What happened to you?" Judy asked, walking closer to him.

"I had a nasty fight with Jaws the bear," Nick said. "Well, I didn't fight him. He just attacked me."

"What was wrong with him?" Judy wondered.

"We don't know yet," Nick replied. "Chief Bogo is having him sent to a hospital for the doctors to check up on him and to see what's wrong with him."

Judy noticed the scratches on his cheeks. "Nick, you look terrible," Judy said. "Are you really okay?"

Judy walked up to Nick's side and pressed her paw against his scratches. Nick wacked her paw off of him.

"Hey, stop!" he snapped, glaring at her. Judy took a step back. "That hurts."

"I'm sorry, I didn't know," Judy mumbled. Nick put his paw on top of hers.

"I didn't mean to snap at you," Nick explained.

"No, it's my fault," Judy replied. "I was being stupid and forgot that you were in pain. Tell me how you really feel. Don't try to be brave and suck in your pain. Tell me how the pain really hurts."

"I'm in a lot of pain, actually," Nick admitted. "It's not just my injuries. My head also hurts and I'm a bit dizzy. It must be the after effects of the attack."

"I'm sure that you'll feel better soon," Judy smiled, putting her free paw on top of Nick's paw (that was already on top of her other paw.) Nick gave her a warm smile, showing that he really appreciated her being there.

"Will you be attending work tomorrow?" Judy wondered.

"The doctor told me to take off about 3 days," Nick replied. "I don't know why though. I'm perfectly fine."

Judy raised an eyebrow at him.

"Okay, I'm not perfectly fine," Nick said. "But I should feel better by tomorrow."

"Take the doctor's advice," Judy told him. Nick snorted.

"Fine," he sighed. "But what will I do when I'm bored?"

Judy smirked. "Look up old criminal records? I mean, that's what I do," she said.

"Yeah, but have you ever considered that I'm not exactly like you?" Nick asked. Judy thought that she heard some snappiness in his voice, but he was probably tired.

"I should leave now," Judy said, slipping her paws away from Nick's paws. She turned to leave when Nick stopped her.

"Judy…" Nick whined.

"Yeah?" Judy squeaked. She looked back at the exhausted fox.

"Can you maybe…stay a bit longer?"

"Yeah, I can," Judy said.

"It's just that…I've been kind of snappy today and I don't want you leaving while holding a grudge against me," Nick said.

"It's okay, Nick," Judy replied. "I was like that yesterday."

"Except you were more emotional," Nick smirked. Judy smiled and punched Nick playfully in the arm.

"Ow," he moaned. Judy took a step back.

"Oops, sorry," Judy said. "I didn't know that you were hurt there."

"It feels as if my whole body is bruised," Nick told her.

"I'm sorry," Judy said, quietly. She put her paw back on top of his. "Do you need anything?"

"Can I go home now?" Nick asked.

"You should probably have the doctor speak with you before leaving," Judy told him. Nick nodded.

"Okay, okay," he sighed. "Can you go and get him?"

"Yeah, I can," Judy said. "Stay here."

"Where else would I go?" Nick raised his eyebrows. Judy rolled her eyes at her partner.

"I'll be right back," she told him. Nick winked at her as she turned to leave.

"Don't keep me waiting," he said.

"I won't!" Judy shouted, enthusiastically. And then she slipped out of the door.

##############################################################################

"Well, at least the doctor said I can get back to work the day _after_ tomorrow," Nick sighed.

"Hey, it's not so bad," Judy said, trying to cheer him up. "You'll be back to work before you know it."

"Yeah, but what's there to do all day today and tomorrow?" Nick asked. "And what will you do without me?"

Judy smiled. "I guess that I'll manage. You can get quite annoying and distracting sometimes, so I might get done with work even faster without you."

"Hey!" Nick exclaimed, pretending to be offensive. Judy stopped their car at a red light and looked over at Nick. He flipped some shades on over his eyes. Was he trying to hide some kind of emotion that was inside of him? _Maybe he's afraid that I'll see it in his eyes, _Judy told herself.

Trying to break the awkward silence, Judy said, "Hey, how about I take the day off with you tomorrow?"

Nick looked at her. "You can't do that," Nick replied. "Can you?"

"I can," Judy sniffed. "I'll tell Chief Bogo that I want the day off. I can stop by at your apartment and we can hang out. You know. That way you won't be lonely."

"Carrots, are you inviting yourself to a date?" Nick flipped the shades off of his eyes. Judy blushed, quite embarrassed.

"That's not what I meant, you dumb fox," Judy snorted. "I thought that maybe we can do something since you'll be bored."

"I'd like that," Nick spoke. "I really would."

"Good, because that's what we'll do tomorrow," Judy smiled.

"Just do me one favor," Nick said.

"Anything."

"Let me sleep in. Please?" Nick asked, his voice pleading in a joking matter.

"Okay, my dumb fox," Judy giggled. "I guess that you can. But the latest that I'll let you sleep in is 9:30 a.m. Understand?"

"Yes ma'am," Nick replied, a sly smile spread across his face. He flipped the shades back on over his eyes, thinking about how cute Judy was. The way she had to have things was quite cute, like his sleeping limit. He shook his head, smiling from his thoughts. _That bunny is going to be the death of me._


	4. Don't let the Bedbugs bite

**A/N: Hey guys! Here is chapter 4 that you've been waiting for! (Hey, I'm a poet!) Just to let you all know, some people found chapter 3 a little confusing, so I went back and re-edited that one, making it less confusing. So now it's not so confusing anymore. **

**Anyways, ENJOY!**

**4**

"_Don't let the Bedbugs bite…"_

Judy ran up to Nick's apartment door at 9:45 a.m. the next morning, thinking to herself, _He better be up. I told him he had to be up by 9:30 and it's 15 minutes after that._ Judy knocked on his apartment door, hoping that he'd answer it soon. She didn't like to be kept waiting, especially when it came to Nick. He knew better than to keep her waiting.

"Hey, Carrots," Nick greeted, opening the door. He was wearing a blue Hawaiian shirt with light pray pants. His tie was dark navy blue, and Thank the Lord, his fur was combed. "Come on in."

Judy accepted his invitation into his apartment. To her surprise, it was tidy. Judy was often jealous of Nick's apartment. While hers was small and crappy, his was bigger with lots more room. How he ever managed to afford this apartment, she did not know. He had only been working for the ZPD about 5 months now and he bought this apartment when he first started working for them.

"Want anything to eat, Carrots?" awakening from her daze, Judy shook her head and looked at Nick—who was in the kitchen.

"Um, no. I'm good," Judy replied. She walked into the kitchen and stood beside her crime-fighting partner. "What are you plans for today?"

"I thought that you were in charge of the planning, Hopps," Nick said, grabbing an apple from his fridge. The apple looked so red and delicious. Judy began to moan on the inside. Nick caught her making some kind of face. He didn't understand what it meant, but it was strange. Then he saw her look at the apple and he understood.

"Here, Carrots. Take an apple," he spoke, grabbing an apple from his fridge and tossing it to Judy. Judy grabbed it with both of her paws and instantly took a bite into it. She moaned with delight at the juicy fruit.

"This is so good, Nick," Judy said to him. "Where did you get it?"

"Hmm…Let me think. I think that I stole the bag of apples on 5th Avenue," Nick replied, a sly smile spreading across his muzzle.

"Haha, very funny," Judy snorted, kicking his gently, yet playfully in the leg. She took another bite into the red, delicious apple.

"So, what are the plans, Carrots?" Nick asked, walking into his small Living Room and plopping down on a couch. Judy followed him and sat down next to him, still nibbling on her piece of fruit.

"I don't know," Judy told him. "We really can do anything. We can go on a picnic, maybe?"

"Hmm…That sounds nice and relaxing," Nick replied, putting his paws on the back of his head and yawning.

"Or we could just nap together," Nick suggested.

Judy looked at him for a second, trying to registered what he just said. Nick saw the look on her face and quickly added in, "Oh, no! Not_ together_ together."

Judy sighed in relief. "Okay, okay," she said, a smile growing on her face. "At first that's what I thought you meant."

Nick chuckled and replied slyly, "Now, what would make you think that?"

Judy shrugged. "Just the way you said it, I guess." She finished up her apple and handed the core to Nick. "Go throw it away."

"You sly bunny," Nick muttered while rising to his feet. He walked over to the trash can in his kitchen and dropped her liter into it. Judy hopped off of the sofa and trotted over to Nick. She pulled herself onto his small counter and sat there.

"Do you want to start packing for the picnic?" she wondered.

"Sure," Nick replied. "What should we bring? I don't have too much food, but we can make due."

"We're definitely brining your delicious apples. Where did you actually get them at?" Judy asked.

"I got them at Howl Foods. They're organic," Nick replied.

"Where do we have a Howl Foods around us?" Judy questioned. "I can't remember ever seeing one close by."

"Somebody in Foxwile sent them to me," Nick explained. Judy thought that she saw sadness grow in his eyes.

"Do you miss it?" Judy asked, her voice soft.

"Nah, not really," he admitted. "Zootopia is a much better place."

"I'm glad to hear that," Judy said. "Come on, let's start packing up some food."

"Okay, Chief," Nick winked. Judy giggled and searched through his fridge, first grabbing out his bag of amazing, organic apples. She looked in there for meats and cheeses. She saw thin slices of meat and cheese and threw those packages onto Nick's kitchen counter.

"Hey, slow down," Nick said.

"Sorry," Judy mumbled, still searching for sandwich food. She threw a container of mayonnaise and mustard on the counter, still searching for more toppings while Nick freaked out. She found a jar of pickles and held it behind her.

"DON'T!" Nick exclaimed, grabbing the jar of pickles "Throw that."

Judy blushed, embarrassed. "Oops. Sorry," she said. Nick shook his head with a smile on his face.

"You dumb bunnies," he muttered, quite amused with Judy's stupidness. Judy rolled her eyes at Nick's comment and grabbed out some tomatoes in his fridge. Then she stepped back and closed the refrigerator door. She placed the tomatoes on the counter and looked at Nick.

"Wow, you have everything," Judy said. "But do you have bread?"

"Yes, as a matter of fact, I do," Nick replied, opening up a cupboard and taking out a loaf of bread. "Start putting together the sandwiches."

"And you'll be doing what?" Judy asked Nick, one of her eyebrows raised. Nick sighed.

"And I will…help?" Nick asked, throwing his paws up.

"You're darn right you will," Judy replied. "Now get working."

Judy and Nick stood side-by-side in front of the counter, putting together sub-like sandwiches. Judy had lots of fun making hers. She put on everything that she brought out for the subs. Nick just put on meat, cheese, and tomatoes. He liked his sub/sandwich plainer than full.

As Judy was busy putting her sub together, she felt something brush against her back. She shot a look behind her and saw that it was Nick's tail. He probably didn't mean to do that, so she didn't make any comment about it. She just continued to make her sandwich.

"So," Nick spoke when they were done. "Do you want to be old fashioned and use a basket?"

"No," Judy replied. "Let's just put it in a bag. Besides, I don't think either of us owns a basket."

"True," Nick stated. "Let me go get a bag."

While Nick walked down the hallway, Judy sniffed around Nick's house. It did smell good. It smelled like a new apartment that was never used before. Judy liked that smell and she smiled. Nick sure did have a great apartment…

"Carrots, here's the bag," Nick said, snapping her out of her thoughts.

"Oh, okay," Judy said, grabbing the paper bag from his paws. She grabbed their subs (that they put in plastic bags) and dropped them into the brown, paper bag.

"What else should we bring?" Judy asked Nick.

"I've got chips," Nick shrugged.

"Do you have carrots?" Judy pondered. Nick looked at Judy, his arms spread out wide.

"Do I look like a bunny to you?" he asked. Judy was a little hurt by Nick's statement, but she shrugged it off of her mind. Instead, she gave him a playful smile.

"Well, if your ears were longer and your tail was shorter…You'd make a great bunny," Judy grinned. Nick chuckled as he grabbed a bag of chips.

"You sure know how to make things into a joke, don't you Carrots?" Nick said, slipping the bag of chips into their paper bag.

"I try," Judy admitted. "But you're better at it."

"That's because I'm a fox, Sweetheart." There it was. That sly smile of his was on his face again. Judy loved that smile so much, only because it reminded her of their first mission together when Nick was 'Nothing but a fox.' That's kind of what she used to think of him as, but she did love his company then. Now he was a police officer and they still had fun. They related to some more things and hung out often. Judy thought about this. If she had to pick between the old Nick and the new Nick, which Nick would she choose? The old, sly Nick? Or the new, relatable, cop Nick? He was the same both ways, but at the same time, he was different.

"Ready to go?" Nick asked. Judy nodded.

"Yeah," she replied. "Do we have all of the food we want? Should we get more?"

"I'm good," Nick answered. "If we get hungrier, we can stop by at a café and grab some pastries or something."

"Okay," Judy said. "Let's go, then."

##############################################################################

"Judy, this looks like a good spot," Nick said. Judy and Nick were in a pretty field in the Zootopia Central Park and there were dark wooden oak benches around them.

"Do you want to sit on the ground or on a bench?" Judy wondered.

"How about the ground?" Nick suggested.

"Okay," Judy said, setting their food bag down on the soft, dark green grass underneath a tall, shady tree. She slipped down onto the ground and began to grab the food out of their paper bag. Nick looked down at her until he decided he should sit down too.

"Here's your sub," Judy said, handing Nick his sub. Judy got hers out of the plastic bag and began to chomp on it. "This is so good."

Nick pulled his sub out of the plastic bag and took a small bite into his. He nodded in agreement.

"These are pretty good," he replied. He continued to eat his sub and he finished it in no time. Judy was still taking her sweet old time savoring her sub. She was only half way done when she heard a vaguely familiar voice.

"Officer Judy Hopps. Officer Nick Wilde," Alay said, smiling down at them. "Well, what a coincidence that I ran into you guys here at this park."

"Hey, Alay," Judy greeted cheerfully. "It _is_ a coincidence. What are you doing here?"

"Yeah, really, what are you doing here?" Nick asked. "Don't you have work to be at?"

"I got fired," Alay explained. "I was fired right after my co-worker got arrested. But what about you guys? Aren't you supposed to be on duty?"

"Well, you see," Judy began. "Nick got attacked by your bear co-worker, Jaws."

Alay gasped. "Oh, I'm so sorry to hear that!"

"I'm okay, really," Nick assured her. "I just had to have some stiches—15 stiches actually—and the doctor told me to take the day off. So Miss Judy Hopps took the day off with me."

"Isn't that kind," Alay smiled, her smile a little sly looking. "Mind if I join you guys?"

Without thinking, Judy shouted, "Sure!" Then she looked at Nick who looked upset. She totally forgot that he did not feel comfortable around Alay. He gave her a pleading kind of look, but it was too late to change anything now.

"Thank you," Alay replied, sitting down next to Nick.

"Apple, Miss Alay?" Nick asked, reaching into the apple bag and holding one out for her in his paw.

"Sure," Alay replied, taking the apple from his paws. She bit into it and ate half of the apple in one bite. Judy looked at Alay in shock. How could she do that all in one bite?

"So, what brings you here?" Alay wondered.

"Can we just not be here if we want to?" Nick asked with snappiness in his voice. Judy shot him a scolding look.

Alay giggled. "No, that's not what I meant. I was wondering if this was maybe a date. Cuz if it is, I can just leave…"

Nick cut in, his arms spread out on front of him. "Oh no, no, no!" he exclaimed. "No, this is not a date! Not at all."

Judy tried to hold in a giggle. Nick looked so offended over Alay's question.

"Nick's totally right," Judy cut in. "This is no date. We're just…friends."

Alay set a sly look on his face. "Just friends, eh?"

Nick cleared his throat. "Um, yes. We're just friends," he replied. Alay nodded, finishing her apple in one other bite. Judy still couldn't believe that she could do that.

Judy and Nick (plus Alay) finished up their picnic in about 15 minutes. They talked about random stuff. Though Nick was uncomfortable around her, he started warming up to her. Alay actually was a very friendly and funny vixen. The more and more she talked about her life, the more her life seemed less suspicious. _I guess that she wasn't lying about her job, _Nick told himself. Slowly, he became less suspicious about Alay. He decided that she was just an average fox with an average life.

"Well, thank you for inviting me to join you guys," Alay smiled politely, shaking both Nick's and Judy's paws. "That was very fun."

"No problem, Miss Alay," Nick grinned.

"It's just plain Alay," she vixen replied. "Now that we're considered acquaintances now, it's okay to call me by my first name."

"I'd say we're more of friends," Nick said. "Just call me plain Nick, then."

"Okay, Nick," Alay smiled widely. Judy smiled at the two of them, knowing that they were now friends. But then a thought crossed Judy's mind. What if they became closer and their small friendship grew deeper? What if that happened and Nick stopped hanging out with Judy? Judy shuttered at the thought.

"We should be going," Judy cut in. "Come on, Nick."

"Like the bunny said, I gotta run," Nick said. He picked up their trash and tossed it into a nearby trashcan that was conveniently by them. "See you, Alay."

As Judy and Nick walked off, Nick turned around and made a clicking noise with his mouth while winking at the vixen. Alay put a paw over her mouth and giggled. Nick smiled, feeling pretty good about himself.

"So, what's the big rush?" Nick asked Judy once Alay was out of sight.

"What do you mean?" Judy asked, obliviously.

"Why did we have to leave right away?" Nick explained.

"Well, we were done there, so it was time to go, right?" Judy replied. "Let's go do something else. Where should we go?"

Nick shrugged. "I kind of just want to go home," he said.

"Oh," Judy said, a little upset. She let her ears droop down, but just a little bit so that it wasn't noticeable. "Okay."

Nick noticed her attitude gloom down a little bit. "We can maybe watch some TV together at my apartment," Nick said. Judy's eyes lightened up.

"Really?" she asked. "That'd be fun."

"Good, 'cause that's what we'll do," Nick replied. His paw brushed against hers which made Judy jump a little bit. Physical tough wasn't really familiar between the two of them, unless it was a hug or something. But random physical tough made Judy jump sometimes. Maybe it made Nick feel that same why and that could be why he reacted awkwardly when she was still holding his hand as they walked out of the pizza parlor together the day before.

Once they reached Nick's apartment, Judy dashed for the sofa. She literally _hopped _onto it and snuggled down into it. Nick chuckled and followed Judy after closing the door behind him. He sat next to Judy and patted her on the head.

"Energetic little bunny, aren't you?" he sniffed. Judy wacked his paw off of her head.

"Don't pat me," she snorted. Nick smiled, quite amused with Judy, and turned on the TV. They watched a little bit of some random TV while snuggling down deeper into the couch. Before Judy knew it, she was fast asleep.

It probably wasn't the best time for Judy to have a nightmare. Having a nightmare about Nick in Nick's apartment made Judy feel uncomfortable, but she couldn't stop the nightmare. She could wake up at all.

_They were in a dark forest. It was storming out_ (of course.) _Nick was beyond savage again, his eyes dull, yet terrifying. Foam settled on the sides of his lips as he growled. He was down on all fours like a wild animal and his eyes landed on Judy. Judy panicked and looked at Nick who was advancing towards her._

"_Nick," she whispered. "It's me. What are you doing? Why are you acting like this?"_

_Nick had no sign of intelligence in him. He was pretty much just a mindless creature whose only point in life was killing Judy. Judy screamed and made the mistake by running. Nick raced after her and pinned her down to the ground. Judy screamed a blood curling scream as Nick pressed his front paws on her arms. He stared straight into her violet eyes and then dropped his head down towards her neck, snapping his jaws onto her throat…_

Judy jolted upright and screamed. Nick (who also happened to be asleep) jumped up and looked at Judy. She panted hard, her eyes filled with fear as she shivered.

"Carrots? Are you okay?" Nick asked. She had herself pretty shaken up. He even started shaking.

Judy made no move. She just sat there, staring at the ground. _That nightmare was even worse than the first one, _she told herself. Then her thoughts were interrupted by Nick's voice.

"Carrots? Carrots? Judy?!" Nick exclaimed. Judy finally caught her senses and returned back to the present.

"Y-yeah?" Judy stuttered, her body still shaking.

"Are you okay?" Nick asked, very concerned. "I heard you scream."

"Y-yeah," Judy panted. "It was just a nightmare."

"About what?" Nick wondered. Judy wrapped her arms around herself.

"I'm not going to say," Judy replied. "I don't want to talk about it."

Nick wrapped his arms around her, trying to comfort the terrified, shivering bunny.

"Relax, Judy," he said. "Nothing can hurt you. It was just a nightmare, so calm down."

Judy took in a deep breath and nodded. She cuddled up next to Nick and tried her hardest to stop her shaking. It was hard though. That nightmare really did terrify her. A lot. She didn't want to tell Nick about it at all, though. She didn't want Nick to feel guilty about her nightmares and she sure didn't want him to worry about her.

After she finally calmed down, Judy sighed.

"I'm okay now," she said. She looked outside the window and realized that it was later than she thought. Night had fallen while they were asleep. Then a thought recurred to Judy. Had they actually slept together? Like, snuggled up like a couple? Judy didn't like that thought very much.

"I should probably get home," Judy finally spoke after a few minutes. "We have work tomorrow and I need some sleep."

"Sure thing, Carrots," Nick said. "I'll walk you home."

Judy smiled and slid off of the couch. A small, trembling shiver still hadn't left her body, but she knew that it'd leave her once Nick and her started walking back to her apartment.

Nick and Judy walked out of Nick's apartment and walked down the hallway. They walked in a peaceful silence and the silence still lingered as they went on and off the elevator.

Once they left the lobby, Judy thought that she should speak.

"Thanks," she mumbled.

"For what, exactly?" Nick wondered.

"For comforting me back there," Judy replied. "I was really terrified from my nightmare."

"You know, if you ever want to talk about it, I'm all open," Nick reminded her.

"Thank you, Nick," Judy said, giving him a smile. The rest of the walk was continued in silence.

Once they reached Judy's apartment, Judy opened up the door with her key (and yes, it was shaped like a carrot.) She flung the door open and turned around in the doorway to face her partner.

"Thanks, again," Judy said.

"Don't mention it," Nick shrugged.

"But I did," Judy smirked.

Nick chuckled. "You sly bunny."

"And you dumb fox."

The two looked at each other for a while, both thinking about the other. Nick was hoping that Judy would be okay alone after her nightmare. Judy was thinking about how much of an awesome friend Nick was towards her.

Catching her senses, Judy shook her head. "Well, I better head in," Judy told Nick.

"Oh, of course," Nick replied.

"Goodnight," Judy said.

"Goodnight, Carrots," Nick responded. "Don't let the bedbugs bite."

"I won't," Judy giggled. Before closing the door on his face, she whispered. "Have a goodnight, Nick."

She didn't get the chance to hear his reply because her door was already shut. Judy sighed, sad that she didn't have Nick's company anymore. She climbed into bed without eating anything for dinner and stared at the ceiling, hoping that sleep would make its way to her. She thought about Nick and hoped that he wouldn't worry about her.

When sleep finally did come, it didn't bring much comfort to her. Instead it brought another nightmare along with it.

_Nick was on top of Judy, about to grab her throat and kill her with his fangs._

"_Nick, don't do this," Judy pleaded. "What have I ever done to you? Please, return back to your old self!"_

_Nick growled at her, his foamy saliva dripping down onto Judy's neck._

"_Nick, please don't!" Judy whimpered._

"_Oh, but I have to, Judy," Nick finally spoke. His voice was dark and cold. "You see, I can't help it. I can't do anything to stop it."_

_He snickered evilly, his fangs clenched together in an unsatisfying smile._

"_No, no, no!" Judy exclaimed. __She struggled to escape, but Nick had her pinned down to the ground for good._

"_I have just one message before I kill you though," Nick smirked, his mouth wide open as if he were laughing._

"_W-what's that?" Judy trembled._

_Nick set a sly smile on his face. "Don't let the bedbugs bite!"_

_And that was the last thing that Judy ever heard before Nick grabbed her throat and killed her._
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_Bunny Terrors_

"Carrots. Pssst! Carrots! Judy!"

Judy was curled up on her bead, shivering and mumbling in her sleep. Nick had walked up to her apartment the next morning to walk with Judy to work, but when she didn't come out of her room, Nick decided to sneak into it and awake the sleeping bunny.

When Judy opened her eyes, the first thing she saw was Nick looking down at her. She screamed, and instinctively, kicked him hard, like, _really_ hard in the nose. Nick jumped back and yelped, rubbing his nose with his paw while whimpering. Judy sat upright in bed and realized that her nightmare wasn't real. The first thing she thought when she saw Nick's face was that he was about to attack her like he did in her nightmare.

"Oh, I…I'm really sorry, Nick," Judy apologized when she realized how much pain he was in. "You startled me."

"That's okay," Nick replied; his voice muffled because of the paw over his mouth. "Did you have another nightmare?"

Judy didn't want to make things suspicious by saying that she did. If she did, Nick would figure out that he was part of her nightmare and that was why she kicked him in the nose. So Judy shook her head.

"No," she said. "I'm just not used to waking up with foxes in my face."

Nick set his famous sly smile on his muzzle. "Well, you better get ready. If we don't leave soon, we'll be late for work."

"Okay, well leave my room then," Judy instructed. Nick nodded and left her room with his cute smile still on his face. _Did I just think cute?_ Judy asked herself. _Since when have I thought of such things?_ Shrugging off the thought, Judy slipped into her police uniform. She slipped on her police belt over her hips and left her apartment, meeting Nick outside of her door.

"I'm ready," she said. Nick's _cute _smile lingered on his muzzle for a little bit longer before he opened his mouth to speak.

"Okay, Chief Hopps," Nick winked. Judy smiled back at him, her eyebrows raised.

"I'm Officer Hopps," Judy replied, her eyes dancing with amusement.

"Whatever you say…Chief."

"Ugh," Judy snorted, but a giggled escaped from her lips. She walked by Nick's side as they left the building and walked down the streets of Zootopia. Judy was happy to have Nick's company by her side for the entire day and for the days to come. It was rare when there was a day that they never saw each other. Judy didn't want that to change, either.

"Hey Nick!"

The two officers turned around to see the Arctic vixen. Nick set a smile on his lips.

"Hey, Alay!" Nick greeted.

"I'm guessing that you're on your way to work," Alay said, cheerfully.

"Yeah, we are," Judy replied. "Where are you heading to?"

"Just to the café at the corner," Alay replied. "What a coincidence that we bumped into each other again."

"Yeah," Nick said. "But it's a nice one."

"I have to be on my way. See you Nick!" Alay said, walking off and waving. "See you, Officer Hopps!"

When Alay was gone, Judy snorted. "_Officer Hopps?_" she growled. "Are you kidding me?"

"Hey, at least she acknowledged you," Nick said, trying to lighten her up.

"I don't think that that was a coincidence," Judy said. "I don't think that any of her encounters are. What are the chances that we ran into her 3 times in 3 days? Something's up."

Nick shrugged. "I don't think so," he spoke. "She's just a nice vixen."

"Well, that nice vixen is acting suspicious to me," Judy muttered.

"Come on," Nick said, ignoring her words. "Let's walk faster and get to work on time."

"Okay…" Judy mumbled. They sped up their pace, walking twice as fast as before. _Well, at least the snow queen is gone._

When they entered the ZPD building, Judy walked up to Clawhauser while Nick trotted off to their office. The cheetah looked down at Judy and smiled.

"Hey, Judy!" he greeted.

"Good morning," Judy replied. "I came here to see if I can set an appointment with Chief Bogo."

"Maybe later this afternoon," Clawhauser told her. "Should I call him up and tell him?"

"Please, that'd be great," Judy said. "Thanks, Clawhauser!"

Judy walked off and headed for her office. She found Nick in there on his phone. Judy cleared her throat with a loud "Ahem!" Nick looked over at her and put his phone down.

"Ready to start work?" Nick asked.

"You should have already begun," Judy snorted. Nick sighed.

"I kind of did," Nick replied.

"On your phone?"

"Okay, okay, Carrots. You win. Again," Nick said. Judy nodded.

"Thank you," she said, grinning. She took her seat next to her partner and grabbed out a folder and looked over the reports.

"What took you so long to get here?" Nick asked.

"It wasn't _so_ long," Judy replied. "I was just setting an appointment with Chief Bogo today."

"May I ask why?" Nick said.

"You can ask, but you may not get an answer?" Judy teased.

"Hmm…" Nick grunted, playing along. "Why?"

"I'm not going to answer," Judy smirked.

"But I asked."

"And I said that I may not answer that."

"You sly bunny."

"You dumb fox. Like, seriously. How dumb can you get?" Judy snickered. Nick put his chin in his paw and put on a thinking face.

"Let me think…I guess we can be _pretty_ dumb if we want, but how sly can you bunnies get?" he raised an eyebrow.

"I guess that we can be pretty sly, too," Judy replied. Nick shook his head, chuckling.

"You bunnies," he muttered, amused with his friend's slyness. "So, will you really tell me?"

"I want to know if there is a case that we can work on. Maybe even a little one," Judy spoke. "I don't know. There's just not much action sitting in an office and marking different reports and papers."

"I agree," Nick said. "I'm pretty sure that Chief will find us something to do. Even if it's being a Meter Maid."

Judy glared at him and punched him in the arm. "Hey, shut up!" Nick just snickered, realizing how great that joke was. Judy giggled along, trying to gulp down the soon-to-be loud laughs.

"Come on, let's just get to work," Judy said. "No more talk."

"Okay…Chief."

##############################################################################

"Come in."

Judy heard the rough voice of Chief Bogo. She reached up to grab the tall doorknob and twisted it, opening the door. Judy walked into Chief Bogo's office and pushed the door closed behind her. She walked up closer to his desk and pulled herself onto a chair. It was a pretty comfortable chair, too.

"You wanted to see me," Bogo said.

"Um, yes sir," Judy began. "I did. I-"

Chief Bogo held out a hoof, cutting her off. "Let me talk before you go on any farther."

"Oh, yes sir," Judy said. "Of course. Sorry."

"What do you exactly want?" Chief Bogo asked.

"Well, I was just about to get into that," Judy explained. "You see, being a cop is really great and fun and all. I mean, there aren't really any downers about being a cop…"

"Are you saying that you want to resign, Office Hopps?" Bogo asked.

"Oh, no! No, no, no! Not at all!" Judy replied. "I just was wondering if there is something else I could do…? Instead of being in an office all day?"

Chief Bogo grunted. "Hmm…" he grumbled. "Let me think about it, Officer Hopps. I will see what I have open for you."

"And Nick Wilde, too," Judy added in.

"And Officer Wilde," Bogo sighed. "Okay. I will call you in my office tomorrow to tell you if I have anything for you to do. Instead of…what was it?"

"Being stuck in an office all day," Judy replied.

"Yes, yes. That. You may be excused now, Officer Hopps," Chief Bogo said.

"Thank you, Chief," Judy said, smiling. She slipped off of the comfortable chair and walked towards the exiting door. She opened up the door and left Chief Bogo's office with an excited, high-hopes smile on.

##############################################################################

Nick and Judy were sitting in the ZPD cafeteria that day. Judy was telling Nick about her meeting with Chief Bogo that she had earlier. Nick listened carefully while eating an excuse for a hotdog.

"This tastes terrible," Nick growled, upset that he was eating garbage.

"Yeah, well this salad is pretty good," Judy said. "I don't like hotdogs."

"Good, because this is the worst excuse for a hotdog ever!" Nick exclaimed. "I mean, look at it! It's more red than it is brown. This is not a real hotdog."

Nick dropped his hotdog on his plate. "I'm not eating that. Yuck!"

Judy smiled. "Here, take some salad."

"Oh, thanks, Carrots," he replied as Judy scooped some of her salad onto his plate. "But I don't have a fork."

"Ah, don't worry," Judy replied. "Just eat with your paws. I don't mind."

"Okay, Carrots," Nick said, shrugging. He picked up the salad leaves with his paws and began to eat it. Judy watched him eat his food. It was kind of gross because he began to slobber just a bit. Judy was about to say something, but then she remembered her nightmare and Nick's foamy saliva on his lips. Judy shuttered at the memory of her terrible dream.

"Carrots? Hey Carrots," Nick said. Judy looked up, awakening from her daze. She blinked her eyes a couple of times before returning back to her old self.

"All out of salad already?" Judy asked. Then she began to tease him. "What a _savage_ eater you are."

"Hey!" Nick whined, pretending to act offended. He reached out to punch her playfully, but when Judy saw Nick's paw in front of her, she remembered her nightmare again for a second and flinched back away from his paw. A shiver flowed down her spine as she jumped away from him.

"Carrots?" Nick cocked his head.

"Yeah, yeah, I'm okay," Judy said. She didn't try to make an excuse for why she flinched back, though. It was clear to her that Nick's _almost_ physical touch scared her to death.

Nick wiped his paws on a napkin, getting the salad dressing off of them. He slipped out of his chair and stood by Judy's chair. Judy jumped just a smidge back when she saw Nick stand close to her. It wasn't so noticeable, thank God, but Nick did sense something odd about Judy.

"You ready to head back to work, Carrots?" Nick asked, a hint of concern in his voice. Judy tried to act like her bright old self.

"Yep!" she smiled. "Come on. Let's head back and hang out before our lunch break is over."

"Okay, Hopps," Nick said, smiling. He followed Judy out of the door, wondering what was up with Judy a few minutes ago. His smile dropped for a minute as he thought about this, but he realized that it must have been nothing, and his famous smile spread across his muzzle once more.

**Like I said, this one was a shorter chapter. There really wasn't much to write about this chapter. It's just now starting to warm up to the main plot of this Fan fiction, so I hope that you liked this! LATERZ!**
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_Coming Together, Coming Apart_

When Chief Bogo had no news for Judy the next day, she was kind of pouty. She really wanted to find some kind of action, but all of the other criminal chases and arrests were taken care of. She dragged herself into her office again, grumbling and pouting. Nick looked up from his phone (because they pretty much already finished their work since their work was boring and easy.)

"What's the news, Carrots?" Nick wondered. "Taking it from you face, I'd say they're not good news."

"Nope," Judy muttered. "Why can't we just do some other job? Like, watching out for speeders!"

"Jerry and Tod are already on that," Nick stated.

"Well, why not directing traffic?" Judy moaned. "I mean, even a Meter Maid would be better than this!"

"Then why don't you go crawl up to Chief Bogo and plead—while on your knees—for your old Meter Maid job back?" Nick smirked. But Judy was not in the mood for teasing.

"Shut up, Nick," Judy snapped.

"Whoa, whoa, whoa!" Nick exclaimed. "What has gotten into you, Cottontail? Don't you know a joke when you hear one?"

"And don't you know when to _stop _joking?" Judy shot back.

"Hey, I can joke around all I want!" Nick growled. "That wasn't even an offensive joke, Judy!"

_Oh, he used me name. He really must be angry,_ Judy told herself. _Now I've got to beat him at this little game!_

"Listen, Mister Wilde," Judy snorted. "I have the right to be offended with anything! As you can see, I'm not in the mood for your little, stupid jokes!"

"Well then, maybe you can lighten up your mood, Hopps!"

"Well, what if I don't want to?!"

"For God's sake, shut your little bunny mouth!"

"I WON'T!" Judy shouted.

"THEN JUST LEAVE!"

Judy stopped. She felt really choked up right there. Nick really wanted her to leave? I mean, she couldn't blame him because she _was_ in a bad mood, but the way he said it really hurt her. Her nose twitched as she looked at Nick's angry face. The fire in his eyes made Judy cringe and it filled her with fear. Judy really didn't like the look of his cross face. It kind of resembled the one in her nightmare, only not quite as crazy-mad.

Judy whirled around and raced out of the room, slamming the door shut behind her. She zoomed down the hallways of the ZPD building, ignoring the hot tears rolling out of her eyes. She didn't care if anybody saw her acting like this. She was so done with Nick. Something had been in him the last couple of days, even if it wasn't noticeable. Then again, Nick probably thought that she had an attitude these last couple of day, but that was only because of the nightmares that were haunting her thoughts.

Judy heard a faint "Judy!" It was probably Nick, but she didn't care. Nick was being a jerk and something changed in him right there. His eyes changed and_ not_ just because he was mad. Something in them made some kind of permanent change in him, but Judy didn't know exactly what the change was yet.

"Judy?" Clawhauser asked. Judy turned around and looked at the cheetah.

"Clawhauser, tell Chief Bogo that I'm going home early," Judy explained. "And tell him that it is not because there are no other jobs for me. Tell him that it's personal stuff."

"But, Judy-"

Judy didn't have time to hear what else Clawhauser was going to say because she already had left the ZPD Police Department. She sobbed hard, angry tears as she raced down the streets of Zootopia.

Running into her apartment, Judy slammed the door closed and jumped onto her bed, crying into her pillow. Why was Nick acting like this? Recently he had been really snappy and today he just let all of it out of him. Something definitely was wrong with Nick and he was bringing it all out on her; he was making her suffer.

Judy cried for about an entire hour, thinking about how their friendship was probably over. Judy really didn't want that, but it was probably for the best. If Nick kept on acting like this and got worse, their friendship would never work out.

Later that evening, a little bit before she would've gotten home, she heard some knocking on her door. Judy knew exactly who it was but she chose to ignore him. There was a second knock. Judy still refused to answer the door. A few seconds later, she heard the door creak open.

"Judy?"

Judy refused to look at Nick. Instead she turned her back to him, trying to ignore him. But that was pretty much impossible, especially since Judy was waiting for this moment.

"Look, Judy. I'm sorry…"

Judy still refused to turn around and look at her friend—no, her foe.

"I understand if you hate me," Nick went on. "I really shouldn't have snapped at you like that. I would do anything to go back in time and change everything, but I really screwed things up. You probably don't want to see my face ever again and I respect that. But before I leave for good, and I mean before I leave everything, I just want you to know how sorry I am. I have been such a jerk lately. Something had been bothering me ever since my attack with Jaws and I guess it has infected me in some way."

Nick sighed. His voice started faltering as he went on. "I never thought that we'd end this way." Then he gave a nervous, sad chuckle. "Heck, I never thought that our friendship would end at all. But I ruined everything. I caused you to get hurt in the end and I just…I really just regret that.

"I never wanted to ever hurt you, Judy. Ever. I would rather hurt myself 10 times harder than cause you pain. I'm so, so sorry."

Judy heard Nick turn to leave. Her eyes watered and her nose twitched like crazy. Why on earth would she want to end this friendship just because he snapped at her, again? At the time, she was really mad at him and his cross face put fear into her, but now hearing Nick admit how terrible he felt and how sorry he was, Judy felt like she was the bad one.

She couldn't let him go like this. She refused to let herself make Nick feel guilty for the rest of his life when it was really _her_ fault in the first place. Judy ran straight to Nick and wrapped her arms around his waist, sobbing into his shirt.

"I'm so, so sorry, Nick!" Judy cried, gasping for breath between each sob. Nick bent over and hugged Judy back, tightly. He closed his eyes and endured this moment, not ever wanting to let Judy go. He had just realized how much Judy really meant to him and how he never wanted to let her go.

"Carrots…"

"Don't say anything, Nick," Judy said, looking up at her partner. "It was all my fault. I've been a huge jerk with a bad attitude today and it just caused you to be angry too, I guess. I'm such an idiot."

"No you're not," Nick whispered.

"Yes I am. Don't argue with me."

"But what if I do?"

"Does everything have to be a joke?" Judy asked.

"Yes. Yes it does," Nick replied. Judy laughed and hugged Nick again.

"I'm sorry that I almost ruined us," Judy sighed.

"It was just as much me as it was you," Nick replied. "I'm just sorry that I made you cry. I really didn't mean to hurt you. Like I said, I haven't been feeling top notch since the attack."

Judy ran her paw down the scabs on Nick's neck, gently. "It still hurts?"

"A little bit, but that's not what's bothering me," Nick replied. "It just feels as if the attack made a snappy kind of after-taste on me."

"That doesn't make any sense," Judy giggled.

"It should," Nick winked. He hugged Judy even tighter as a single tear rolled down his cheek. "I thought I lost you."

"I thought I lost _you,_" Judy said, the tears coming back to her eyes. "I don't ever want to lose you, Nick."

"And I you," Nick whispered. "Shh. Stop with your crying, you emotional bunny."

"I could say the same to you, you emotional fox," Judy replied, a smirk on her face. "Don't think that I didn't see that tear."

"You sly bunny. You weren't supposed to see that," Nick chuckled.

"You dumb fox. You should've known that I was smart like that."

After holding each other for a few minutes, Judy and Nick pulled apart. Judy looked up at Nick, a smile on her face.

"Thank you for returning to me," Judy said.

"And thank you for letting me back in," Nick replied. "I don't know what I would've done if we really did go our separate ways."

"Me neither."

"I should go now, Judy," Nick spoke. "I'll be by to pick you up tomorrow morning."

"But tomorrow is Saturday," Judy said. "We don't work tomorrow."

"Can we still not hang out?"

"Okay, fine. What time should I be up by?" Judy wondered.

"6:00 a.m. sharp," Nick teased. Judy giggled.

"I'll at least be up by 9:30 a.m. Deal?" Judy held out her paw.

"Deal." Nick took her paw and shook it. And then he pulled her into a quick hug. "'Night, Carrots."

"Goodnight, Nicky."

Nick looked back at Judy when she said that. He gave her an unpleased kind of look before leaving for good. _That face,_ she thought. _What does it mean? Why doesn't he like me calling him Nicky? _Judy ignored it and climbed into bed early, sleeping a goodnight without any nightmares.

##############################################################################

"This coffee is amazing!" Judy exclaimed, sipping her coffee. They were at a nice little café the next evening. It was just the two of them in the shop and it was nice and peaceful. Not many animals came into the café at night.

"Well, I'm in love with this Frappuccino," Nick said. "Man, this whipped cream is delicious. Here, you try some."

Nick pushed his cup closer to Judy. Judy dipped her paw in his cup and scooped up some whipped cream. She licked the whipped cream off of her paw and moaned with delight.

"Oh my gosh, Nick," Judy said. "This _is _amazing."

"So you doubted me?" Nick teased.

"I never said that," Judy snorted.

"So you have to taste to believe?" Nick raised an eyes brow.

"Well, you foxes have certain taste opinions for certain things that we bunnies don't like," Judy replied. "Like hotdogs. How can you even eat those things?"

"I could say the same with you and vegetables," Nick responded. "And that hotdog yesterday was _not_ a hotdog."

"Okay, that makes me hate hotdogs even more," Judy said, pushing Nick's Frappuccino back to him. Nick scooped it up in his paws and slurped half of it down in a few minutes.

"Gees, you eat—and drink—super fast. How?" Judy asked.

"I'm a fox. I have a bigger stomach than you," Nick winked. Judy smirked.

"Oh, really? You think that we bunnies have small stomachs just because we're small?" Judy asked, her smirk spreading wider.

"Are you challenging me?" Nick asked with his eyebrows raised.

"As a matter of fact, I am," Judy replied. "I will go order 2 Frappuccinos and we'll see who can drink it the fastest."

"Okay," Nick said. "Hurry up. Don't keep me waiting for too long."

"I won't. We're the only ones in here, so…" Judy trailed off as she walked away. Nick chuckled and sipped his Frappuccino. _Wait, I need to save room in my stomach to prove Judy wrong, so I should stop drinking this._

Suddenly, the café door swung open. In it came none other than Alay. She smiled and walked up to Nick's table when she spotted him.

"Hey, Nick," she said. "How's your evening?"

"It's going great," Nick replied. "Judy is going to get us some more Frappuccinos."

"More?" Alay asked, a little shocked. "Is one each not enough?"

Nick chuckled. "We're having a contest to see who can drink more and who can drink the fastest."

"That sounds fun," Alay said, her crystal blue eyes shining. "Well, I was wondering if I could have your number. You know, in case you wanted to hang out."

"I'm sure that he'd definitely do it."

Alay turned around and saw Judy holding two Frappuccinos in her hand. She had on a bright smile and looked at Nick. He nodded as if he was telling her, 'Of course. Why wouldn't I?'

"It's 770-896-2245," Nick told her. "Got that?"

Alay finished typing it down on her phone. "Yep, I've got that. Do you want to know mine?"

"Sure," Nick said. He brought out his phone to type down Alay's number on.

"678-343-9050."

"Okay," Nick said when he was finished typing it down. "I'll be sure to be in contact with you."

"Okay." Alay set a cute smile on her face. "Judy, would you want to know my number?"

"Oh, it's alright," Judy said. "You should go get your drink. I'll just get it from Nick."

Alay nodded. "See you guys."

Nick watched as she walked off to the counter. She was kind of…Cute. Nick set some kind of different smile on his face as he looked at her. Judy sensed it and broke him away from his thoughts.

"So since when have you tried to make friends?" Judy wondered. "It seems as if ever since Alay has shown up in your life, you suddenly want to make friends."

"Can I just not make friends?" Nick shot back. His remark sounded kind of snappy, but since what happened to them yesterday, Judy decided to ignore it. She didn't want to end up in another fight with him. Plus, Nick said that he wasn't feeling the best after his attack. He was still recovering.

"I don't mean it like that," Judy said. "I was just curious. Is it because she's a vixen?"

Nick face-palmed and sighed. "No, no it's not."

"Okay, okay," Judy replied. "I was just, you know…Wondering."

"Ah, okay," Nick winked. "So now are you ready to start our challenge?"

"Bring it on!" Judy smirked. She grabbed her cup and put the straw in front of her mouth. Nick did the same. Judy counted down, and on 1, they both began slurping away. Judy was slurping the fastest she had ever done before. The cold drink made her insides shiver, but she wasn't going to give up THAT easily. She tried to drink even faster. Nick noticed this and he tried drinking faster too.

"Ah! Brain-freeze!" Nick exclaimed. He rubbed his head (though it wouldn't help with anything) while drinking down the cold Frappuccino. Judy started laughing but spit out Frappuccino everywhere as she did. She tried to drink it all back up, but it was useless. Nick was almost already finished and she was only half way there.

"Well, that just proves that foxes are better than rabbits," a voice said. Judy and Nick saw Alay by their table.

"We never agreed on _better,_" Judy snorted. "Just faster at drinking Frappuccinos."

"Hmm…" Alay grunted. "So Nick. How's work?"

"I-it's good," Nick replied. "Any reason to ask?"

"I was just trying to start a conversation," Alay explained. Then she looked at her watched on her wrist. "Oh, I've got to run. See you around!"

"Oh, I have no doubt that she will," Judy muttered when Alay left.

"What?" Nick asked.

"Oh, nothing."

"What's nothing?" Nick asked. "I want to know what you said."

"I said nothing, alright?!" Judy snapped.

"Hey, Judy! There's no need to act like this," Nick said. "I just want to know what you said. Obviously it wasn't something very nice."

"Nick, I-" Judy sighed. Nick looked at her.

"Judy, what's the big deal?" Some coldness came into Nick's eyes. That made Judy shiver and cringe. She did not want a replay of last night, but those eyes were those same, cold eyes that he gave her yesterday during their fight. Before anything could go worse, Judy explained.

"Remember when I said I thought Alay was suspicious to me?"

The coldness stayed in his eyes. Judy shivered again. She did not like this look. It made her feel super uncomfortable.

"I just find it suspicious that she's been running into us every day since you've met her," Judy sighed. "I don't…trust her."

"Because she's a fox?" Nick snapped.

"Nick, no…"

"The only reason you can trust me is because you know me. You actually know that you can trust me because we're friends. You know that I won't hurt you, even if I am a fox," Nick snarled. "But what do you think of any other foxes? You're still scared of them. You and I know that."

Nick stood up. "Just because I've made a friend other than you—who happens to be a fox—doesn't mean that you have to be scared of them. Of her. What can she do to you? Are foxes just that evil?"

Judy sat up tall. "Nick, it's not like that," she sniffed. "I have a friend back home named Gideon who happens to be a fox…"

"Is he really your friend? Or is he just someone you know?" Nick raised an eyebrow. "Because I think that we both know that I'm the only fox who you have ever or will ever befriend."

"Nick…"

"Just don't say anything, Judy," Nick sighed, burying his face in his paw. "Alay doesn't have to become a part in your life, but I want you to respect that she's a part in my life. Okay?"

Judy looked into Nick's dark green eyes. The coldness was still there, but is lessened. Judy nodded, still shivering. What was going on inside of Nick's head? Why was his face so angry looking over this conversation? Judy was just trying to say that she didn't trust Alay. She just wanted to look after Nick. She didn't want him to get hurt…

"Are we going?" Nick said. He held out his paw, waiting for Judy to take it. Judy was still nervous right now. She suddenly felt very uncomfortable around Nick with his coldness. Reluctantly, she took his paw, but it was shaking. Nick sensed that and felt that. _Did I scare her?_ He wondered. He felt kind of bad, but he had to clear things up with her.

On the walk back to her apartment, Judy shivered. She didn't dare look up at Nick. She felt too uncomfortable around him right now. Every time he spoke, she'd jump. Nick definitely sensed that and showed a little concern. But he probably didn't care that much.

Nick walked her to her apartment door. "See you tomorrow, Carrots? Yes? No?"

"Maybe," Judy replied, really not wanting to look Nick in the eye. She didn't want to admit it, but Nick was definitely scaring her right now. Remembering her nightmare again, she remembered how scary he was in it. Compared to this, her nightmare was by far scarier, but Nick was still giving her discomfort right now.

"I was planning to facetime my parents tomorrow," Judy replied. "Yeah."

"Okay, Hopps," Nick sighed. "Just…Sleep tight."

Judy nodded and closed her door on Nick without saying 'Goodnight' back.

##############################################################################

Nick was lying in bed that night, thinking. Did he scare Judy? But…how? What on earth did he do that'd scare her? He didn't want to screw things up like yesterday. He treasured Judy's friendship greatly. If he ever lost her for real, he didn't know what he would do.

Wait…Was Judy jealous of Alay? Did she think that his friendship with her would overtake theirs? That wouldn't ever happen…would it?

_I need to be gentler with Judy,_ Nick told himself_. I don't want to scare my friend and hurt her. If I ever did that, I would regret it greatly._

With these last thoughts, Nick dozed off, vowing to keep an eye on Judy and to be gentler with her. If anything happened to her…if he hurt her somehow with actual cuts and bruises, he just might as well kill himself with her name on his lips. Truth be told, he didn't know exactly how he felt about Judy, but he sure did like the way their friendship was heading. Judy was one extraordinary bunny…

Before Nick knew it, he was asleep.

**What did you think? Was it interesting? Are you curious to know what happens with Alay and Nick? I am too. xD Just keep reading and maybe you'll find out…**

**PS. Sorry if there are grammar mistakes…We're all guilty of them. I was just too lazy to proof read this. ;P**


	7. Whatever happened to US?

**Here is chapter 7! Man, this is a long one! It took me a while to write, but I really do like this chapter. I hope that you do too. I really do appreciate Guest reviews too. So guest, so ahead and leave me some review! Don't feel shy! Reviews help me a lot!**

**Read, Review, and Enjoy!  
><strong> 

**7**

_Whatever happened to US?_

About a week later, Nick and Judy were walking to work. Judy still felt a little uncomfortable around Nick since their 2 arguments. But Nick was her friend and she wasn't going to show him that she was afraid, especially after their arguments.

"So, Carrots," Nick said. "I hear that the chief wants to talk to us."

"Y-yeah, he does," Judy stuttered. She didn't look up at Nick. She felt embarrassed by letting her inner fear control the timidness in her voice. She sure hoped that Nick wouldn't suspect anything. Luckily, he didn't. Or at least he didn't show it.

"I wonder what it's about, you know?" Nick spoke enthusiastically. He looked down at Judy with a bright, excited smile. Judy had no choice but to look up at him. She managed a real looking smile despite the discomfort that filled her.

When they entered the ZPD, Nick and Judy quickly raced to the outside of Chief Bogo's office. They were both excited and anxious to know what Chief Bogo wanted from them.

"So who knocks?" Nick asked. "Can I knock? Can I be the honorary knocker?"

Judy rolled her eyes and smiled. "Sure, whatever."

Nick set on his sly smile and knocked on the door. His tail swayed anxiously as he waiting for Chief Bogo to let them in.

"Come in," the chief finally said. Nick opened the door and let Judy walk in before he did. Quietly, Nick closed the door behind them and he climbed up onto a chair next to Judy. They looked at Chief Bogo with bright, energetic smiles on their faces.

"Officer Hopps and Officer Wilde," Chief Bogo said, clearing his throat. "I understand that lately you have been looking for more action with your job."

"Yes sir," Nick said. "We-"

Bogo cut him off. "I can't promise you anything yet, BUT! However, I want you looking out for speeders. There is this speeder on the loose that Officer Jerry and Officer Tod couldn't reach because they were both in different parts of the city."

Bogo went on. "I want you two to go and find this speeder and deal with him. Can you do that?"

"Oh, yes! Of course, sir!" Judy replied, trying not to sound too excited or else Bogo might give the job to someone else.

"I want you guys to start right away," Chief Bogo explained. "The speeder was last seen around Icy's Café."

Icy's Café was the café that Judy and Nick usually hung out at. "After leaving the café, they turned right on Paws Road and sped down that way. I want you to find this speeder quickly before any accidents happen."

"Yes sir!" Judy and Nick shouted in unison. They giggled on the inside for saying that at the same time, but Chief Bogo didn't seem to notice them trying to hold in their chuckles.

"You are excused from my office. Leave ASAP!"

Judy and Nick got off of their chairs and charged for the door. As they slipped out Bogo's office door, Judy accidently slammed the door closed.

"Judy Hopps!"

Judy cringed and slowly opened the door.

"Did you just slam my door, Officer Hopps?" Chief Bogo asked.

"N-no sir," Judy replied. "It was an accident."

Bogo sighed and shook his head, grumbling. "You can leave now, Officer Hopps. Hurry up with your assignment."

Judy nodded and closed the door, quietly this time. She found Nick waiting for her. Some shades were covering his eyes. Judy rolled her eyes, but she remembered that even though _she_ couldn't see Nick's eyes didn't mean that he couldn't see hers. Maybe his eyes were cold again, but she couldn't see it. Judy cringed at that thought and she instantly began to feel uncomfortable around her friend again.

"Come on, Carrots," Nick said. "Let's go! We've been waiting for ages to get into some action like this!"

"Y-yeah!" Judy stuttered. "I can't wait. Let's go!"

##############################################################################

"Down that road, Carrots!" Nick hissed, putting on a face of panic as Judy made a sharp turn.

"Gees, Hopps! Now we'll be the one getting tickets! Learn to drive!" Nick exclaimed, clutching onto a car handle. Judy was on the tail of their speeder, catching up pretty quickly. She thought that she had an idea where this animal was going, so it wouldn't be _too _bad if they lost them.

"I'm _sorry!_" Judy exclaimed. "But we can't lose them! We have to complete this mission!"

Judy stepped harder on the gas. Right now they were probably going 85 mph on the interstate. Judy put on a grim face as she clutched the driving wheel.

"They're switching lanes!" Nick shouted. Judy jerked their car into the same lane as the speeder. Their sirens wailed loudly. The speeder definitely knew that they were after them, but they refused to pull over.

"How are we going to get them to pull over?" Judy wondered, frustrated.

"Um…Do we shoot at their car?"

"Nick, you're no help right now!" Judy muttered. "This is no time for jokes. This is really frustrating."

"Okay, well you keep driving and I'll come up with something," Nick replied. "Just stay in their lane."

"Okay!" Judy snapped, narrowing her eyes as she pressed on the gas even harder. They jerked forwards. Nick jumped up along with the rest of the car as he clutched onto the handle even harder, the skin underneath his fur on his knuckles turning white.

"Um…How about I shoot one of their tires?" Nick suggested.

"But that could cause an accident!"

"Maybe if I jump onto their car I can stop them."

"Nick, we're not doing some stupid movie stunt! Think logical, okay?!"

Judy was really cross and stressed right then. She was trying to find out a way to get the speeder to pull over. Nick obviously wasn't helping at all.

"Here, I'll speak into the speaker and maybe a menacing voice will make them stop," Nick said.

"Or maybe it'd scare them off!"

"Carrots, we have to do something!"

"Well, then, what is it? None of your ideas our helpful!" Judy said. "They're just stupid stunts or tricks!"

"Tricks…tricks…" Nick thought hard. "That's it!"

"What's it?" Judy asked.

Nick didn't have time to explain. "Take this exit! Take it!"

"What? WHY?!"

"JUST TAKE IT BEFORE WE MISS IT!"

Judy didn't have time to argue. She did as Nick told her. Nick was a fox and foxes were cunning and crafty. Maybe this random idea of his would work—whatever it was.

Cars honked at them as they cut in front of others, but they had to respect this police chase!

"What's the plan, Nick?" Judy wondered.

"We can take a short cut and cut in front of the speeder. If we get in their way, then they'll just have to pull over! We can totally trick them."

"Nice thinking, Nick!" Judy said, smiling. "Where can we cut in front of them?"

"Turn right!"

Judy did so. She turned left out of exit and zoomed ahead, their sirens wailing louder. She put on an excited smirk as she listened to Nick's instructions.

"Turn left!"

"Here?"

"No. No! Not here! The NEXT left!"

Judy made another sharp turn, spinning the driving wheel as quickly as she could. She stepped on the gas and they shot forwards. Judy clenched her teeth as they picked up more speed. She was so determined to catch this speeder. She didn't get action like this very often.

"Now turn left again!"

"Here?"

"YES!"

This went on for about 5 minutes. Nick would tell Judy where to turn, Judy would listen intensely with a smirk on her face; they were making progress.

Finally, Nick and Judy hit the Interstate. Judy was so excited. They would totally catch this speeder!

"Now turn around," Nick said.

"But we'll be going in the wrong direction!"

"You don't think that I don't know that? The others will pull over and we will catch our speeder!" Nick replied. "GO ON!"

Nick's snap made Judy jump, but she listened and sped up. The other drivers most certainly did pull over to the side as they made their way to the speeder.

"That's their car! Up there!" Judy shouted, excitedly. "Come on, car. Drive faster!"

Nick held onto his handle as they advanced towards the car. Thankfully, the speeder stopped and jerked their car to the left to pull over. Judy slowly stepped on the brakes and parked next to the speeder. Judy felt really proud about herself. She and Nick had caught their speeder.

Judy and her partner jumped out of the car. Together, they walked up to the speeder's car. They were really surprised to see who walked over of the car (especially Nick.) It was Alay!

"Alay?" Nick asked, definitely not expecting this. He looked at Judy who gave him a stuffed up look as if she were telling him _'I told you she was suspicious and bad.'_

"Officer Hopps! Nick!" Alay panted. "I'm so sorry."

Judy definitely wasn't buying this, but before Judy could say anything, Nick put a paw in front of her.

"Let's hear what she has to say," Nick said. Judy grumbled, but she nodded.

"I-I was at Icy's Café when I got this strange call from someone. They introduced me as my brother's doctor. Apparently my brother is in the hospital. So I left the café and I was on my way to the hospital," Alay explained, still panting (probably because of how fast she was going.) "My brother has fatal injuries."

Judy raised an eyebrow, wondering if this was true or not. Foxes were cunning and tricky. They could really make you believe lies.

"I then got another phone call from his doctor saying that he may not make it…" Tears came to Alay's eyes. "I just need to see my brother one last time. So I sped up so I could make it to the hospital in time."

Slowly, Judy began to believe the story. Earlier, Judy thought that she knew where the speeder was heading, and that was the hospital. Her prediction was right and Alay really was on her way to the hospital. Now it was Nick's turn to give her the _See?-She's-just-an-ordinary,-friendly-vixen_ look.

"I'm real sorry, Alay," Judy said. "You get right back in your car. Nick and I will escort you to the hospital. We won't let anyone get in your way."

Alay put a hand over her heart as tears dripped out of her eyes. "Oh, thank you Officer."

"No problem. Now, get in the car!"

Alay did so. Nick and Judy raced into their car. Judy flipped on the sirens and began to drive forwards with Alay driving behind them.

"When will you stop doing that?" Nick asked.

"Doing what?"

"Judging foxes just because they're foxes," Nick snorted. "What's wrong with us? What did foxes ever do to you?"

Judy ignored Nick and kept her eyes on the road. She sped up even faster, going 95 mph. She was determined to get Alay to the hospital as quickly as she could.

"Why?" Nick asked again. There was coldness in his voice that Judy didn't like. She was used to cold looks (which were terrifying), but not cold tones. The cold tones seemed more blood chilling.

"I…" Judy had the words all in her head, but she didn't want to say them out loud. Mostly because she didn't exactly know how she felt about Nick. Also because she didn't know how Nick would take her answer.

"Can we just talk about this some other time?" Judy snapped.

"Sure, but don't think that I'll forget," Nick replied, the coldness slowly leaving his voice. _I sure hope that I didn't upset her. I'm supposed to be gentler with her…_

Judy ignored Nick for the rest of the ride there. Nick just flipped on some shades over his eyes and leaned up against his seat. He possibly could've been asleep. Judy didn't care. It was better if he didn't talk anyways.

Once they reached the hospital, Judy let Alay park in front the building. Hey, she was a police and she could do things like that.

"Here you go, Alay," Judy said. "I sure hope that your brother is okay."

"Thank you, Judy," Alay replied, tears on her face. "I sure hope that he is okay, too."

"I'm sure that he will be," Nick said. He walked up to Alay and pulled her into a hug. Judy felt a pang of jealousy there. She couldn't help it. Even though it was just a comforting hug, it seemed more than that.

"Thank you, Nick," Alay sighed. "I really should get in there and see my brother."

"What's his name?" Judy asked.

"Jake Flake," Alay said. "He's one sweet fox."

"You should really get going," Nick said.

"Of course," Alay spoke. She began to walk towards the front doors, but then she turned around. "Hey Nick, do you want to go hang out with me tomorrow night? That is, if my brother is any better."

"Sure thing," Nick said, setting a smile on his face. "See you, Alay."

As Nick and Judy walked back to their car, Judy couldn't help but to feel jealous again. He and Alay were going out together? Was it going to be a date? Nick just met her about 1 week and ½ ago and already they were going out together? Judy didn't like this…

"Let's get moving," Nick said. "I want to go home and sleep. I'm exhausted from our car chase."

"Poor Alay," Judy mumbled. "I hope that her brother is okay."

"Me too, Carrots," Nick replied. "Me too."

##############################################################################

The next day, Judy and Nick were excited to find out that Chief Bogo had a case for them to be working on. Judy got really happy and she skipped and danced around on their way back to their office.

"I take it that you're excited," Nick chuckled.

"Well, of course!" Judy exclaimed, a bright smile on her face. "Let's get the report from Clawhauser and let's go!"

Nick's phone buzzed. He grabbed it out of his pocket and found a text from Alay.

_*Hey! Thanks for escorting me to the hospital last night. Jake is okay right now, so what do you think about going out tonight?*_

Nick smiled slyly and began to text Alay back.

_*Sure! I'm glad that Jake is better. Where do you want to go tonight?*_

Once Nick finished sending that, he followed Judy up to Clawhauser's from counter. Judy looked really excited as she began talking to Clawhauser.

"Do you have the files for this case?" Judy asked.

"Yes I do," Clawhauser replied. He pulled out something from a bin in his desk and handed it to Judy. "This isn't as small as a case file as your first one. It has more information in it."

"Thanks," Judy said.

Nick's phone buzzed again.

_*To dinner, maybe? I love that Italian restaurant down on Furry's Street.*_

Nick began to reply again.

_*You mean Alfonso's Garden? I love that place too.*_

"Nick, why are you on your phone?" Judy asked, her foot thumping on the ground. Nick sighed and slipped his phone back into his pocket.

"Sorry, I was just checking my texts," Nick replied. Judy rolled her eyes and looked through the case reports.

"So there was a robbery?" Nick asked, looking at it from over Judy's shoulder.

"It seems so," Judy replied. "Apparently this robbery happened a week ago, but the owner of the shop was too prideful to ask for help from the police. I guess that finally he had to have some help."

"Why would there be a report file for a robbery?" Nick wondered.

"Because there can be," Judy snorted. "The owner owns…Alfonso's Garden…"

_Really?_ Nick thought to himself. _It just had to be this restaurant? The one that Alay and I will be going tonight? Oh well. At least I can make sure that it's safe for us tonight…_

"Okay, Carrots," Nick said. "Let's get going."

"Wait, I'm not done yet," Judy said. "The owner said that he's been hearing strange noises every afternoon when he leaves for his lunch break."

"But he wouldn't shut down the entire place just for his lunch break," Nick replied.

"Yes, that's true, but he leaves in the back entrance," Judy said. "The owner says that he can hear some strange noises behind him as he leaves."

"Well, let's get going, then," Nick said. "We can hide in the kitchen after he leaves and see if there is anything there."

"This seems like a fairly easy case," Clawhauser butted in. "You guys should get going."

"Of course," Judy said. "Come on, Nick. Let's get going. We should probably take a regular car there because we don't want this criminal to know that they're police around."

"Sure thing," Nick spoke. "Clawhauser, can we borrow your car?"

"Yeah, I guess," Clawhauser said. "Just don't wreck her."

"Don't worry, we won't," Judy promised.

"I wouldn't be so sure about that," Nick smirked. "Bunnies are such terrible drivers."

Judy frowned and kicked Nick in the side. "We are great drivers. We're better that foxes."

"I wouldn't be so sure about that…"

"Just take the keys," Clawhauser cut in. "I own the blue Honda that's parked behind this building."

"Thank you," Judy said, taking the keys from Clawhauser's paws. "We'll see you, Clawhauser."

"Good luck!" Clawhauser called back to the duo. Then he smiled and grabbed a doughnut and began to munch on it.

##############################################################################

_*Okay, Alfonso's Garden it is! What time should we go?*_

Nick read his text from Alay while Judy and Nick were on their way to crack their case.

Nick replied: _*How about I pick you up at 7:00? What's your address?*_

"Nick, we're almost there, so put your phone down," Judy said.

"Okay, Carrots," Nick said. He was about to put his phone down when it buzzed once more.

_*I live in the apartment on Paws Rd. My room number is 134.*_

Nick's reply: _*See you then. I have to go work on a case now, so please no more texting.*_

Judy parked the car in Alfonso's Garden's parking lot. Judy turned off the ignition and unbuckled herself. She and Nick got out of the Honda and made their way to the front doors. They walked in and saw that the restaurant was quite crowded with animals enjoying some lunch. They found a waitress and began to talk to her.

"Hello, Miss," Judy said. "I'm Officer Judy Hopps and this is Officer Nick Wilde. We're here to speak to your boss, the owner of this place."

"Oh, of course. Just follow me," the waitress said. She led them into the back of the kitchen. The owner was a leopard and he was cooking and tasting things.

"Hello, Mr.…" Judy began.

"Games. I'm Mr. Games," the leopard cut in. "I take it that you're the officers who are here to help me."

"Yes sir, we are," Nick said. "Apparently you've been hearing strange noises every time you leave for your lunch break."

"Yes," Mr. Games replied. "During lunch break, there are only 2 employees left here to take over the restaurant until the rest of us return from lunch. This thief—at least I think it is a thief—must be smart. When my two employees take over, he—or she—must know that they're too busy to notice anything, so they steal things.

"Every time I return from lunch, little things seem to be missing," Mr. Games said. "I need your help."

"That's what we're here for," Judy assured him.

"Yeah, but why would someone steal from a restaurant…?" Nick wondered. "I mean, what would they steal? Food?"

"I don't know," the leopard said. "Some animals are just stupid and steal stupid things like food when they really could just go and buy them at the store."

"Strange animals," Nick muttered. "Anyways, sir. We've got a plan."

"Really?" Mr. Games asked. "What is it?"

"We will hide somewhere in your kitchen and see who slips in through the door after you leave," Nick explained.

"You can go thinking that, but this criminal is smarter than you think," Mr. Games said. "You have to be quick."

"We're professionally trained," Judy said. "We can handle this."

"Says the cute little bunny in a police costume," the leopard muttered. Judy put on a face of disbelief and scoffed.

"Excuse me sir, but-"

Mr. Games cut her off. "We leave in 5 minutes, _Officer_ Hopps," he said. "You better get brain storming."

Judy glared at him angrily. When Mr. Games left, Judy looked up at Nick.

"Who does he think he is, insulting me like that?!" she growled.

"He's just prideful," Nick replied. "He doesn't want our help and he's trying to bring you down."

"Doesn't he know that we saved this city?" Judy shook her head. "He's unbelievable."

5 MINUTES LATER:

Nick and Judy were hiding beneath a counter, getting low to the ground. The light was turned off so that the thief couldn't seem them very well. The officers watched as Mr. Games walked out the back exit and watched carefully to see it something was there. Judy sensed something enter the building, but she couldn't see what it was. Nick smelled something odd and crawled out quietly from beneath the counter.

"Carrots, do you see anything?" Nick whispered as quietly as he could.

"Nothing," Judy whispered back. "But something is definitely here."

Then they heard a CRASH! Judy and Nick jumped up. Judy reached for the light switch and flipped on the light, but nothing was there. However, a bowl of pasta was flipped over. Nick got suspicious.

"Something was here and it still is here," Nick spoke quietly. "But what could be so fast as to do something like this and disappear?"

"I don't know," Judy said. She sniffed with her little bunny nose and smelled some odd scent. _Yep, something is_ definitely _here._

Judy searched around the room and looked up at the ceiling. Nothing there…And then she saw it. She saw him. His tail was wrapped around a hanging pole that pots and pans were hung up on. His fangs were just inches above Nick's head and he began hissing.

"NICK! WATCH OUT!" Judy shouted. Nick looking up and dropped to the ground as the fangs dove for him. Nick jumped back up, walking away from this thief.

"Oh my gosh, this snake almost killed me!" Nick exclaimed. He glared at the snake that was wrapped around the pole. "You are under arrest."

"If you can catch me," the snake hissed.

Judy face palmed. "How are we supposed to catch him if he doesn't have any arms to put hand cuffs on him?"

"Oh…right," Nick muttered. "Carrots, the gun! Use your tranquilizer!"

Judy grabbed her gun from her belt. She shot at the snake, but he was expecting that. He dropped down from the pole just in time and slithered after Nick.

"Oh gosh, oh gosh!" Nick exclaimed. "I hate snakes!"

He jumped up onto the counter as the snake looked up at him. He hissed and raced towards Judy. Judy didn't have time to use her gun. She let out a yelp and jumped up onto the counter with Nick. Nick growled at the snake. He was way too quick.

"We have to do something, Carrots," Nick said. "Try shooting again."

Judy tried, but the snake moved away just in time. Judy got frustrated.

"What am I supposed to do?" Judy asked. "How can we catch him?"

"You can't," the snake hissed, an evil smirk on his face. "You can't do anything."

Suddenly, an idea struck in Nick's head. He knew it would work.

"Hopps," he whispered to Judy. "Just keep on speaking like that. Keep getting stressed. I've got a plan."

Judy nodded and made a dramatic, but realistic stressed-out sigh. "Ugh! How can we catch him, Nick? We can't lose our job!"

"Stupid cop bunny, you cannot catch me. You're not quick enough."

Judy kept talking on and on while the snake laughed and replied to her frustrated outbursts. Once Nick saw that the snake's attention was all on Judy, he made his move. He leaped towards the snake, and before the snake could make any move, Nick's foot crushed the snake's head. He didn't crush it too hard that it'd make him knock out, but he crushed it enough to keep him from moving.

"Shoot now!" Nick exclaimed. Judy grabbed out her tranquilizer gun and shot the snake. Within moments, the snake was out. Nick stepped off of him, sighing.

"Phew! Good job, Carrots," Nick said.

"Good move," Judy said. "That was amazing, Nick. Awesome thinking."

"It's one of the gifts of being a fox," Nick winked. Judy giggled and helped Nick pick up the thief.

"I wonder what he was trying to steal, anyways," Nick said.

"I don't know. That's an interesting thought," Judy said. "Well, let's call Mr. Games, tell him that the _real_ cops caught his thief, and turn this guy in."

"I hear you," Nick said. He followed Judy and smiled to himself. _That was one heck of a good move…_

##############################################################################

Nick knocked on Alay's apartment door. He was excited and nervous. He was also exhausted from Judy's and his earlier case. When they turned the snake in, Chief Bogo said that he would try to find some more cases for them to work on. Nick was happy about that.

Alay opened the door. She looked stunning. While Nick was wearing a pair of nice khaki pants and an ironed, light blue polo shirt, Alay was wearing some nice jeans with a pretty pink top. Her fur was groomed nicely and her face applied just a bit of make-up.

"You look great," Nick complimented.

"So do you," Alay replied.

"Don't go saying that just to make me feel better," Nick chuckled.

"Oh no, but I mean it," Alay said, a cute smile spread across her face. "Are we ready to go?"

Nick nodded. "Of course."

The both walked down to the front of the apartment building. Nick decided to bring a police car to impress Alay with. Alay sure did like the idea of riding in that.

"Oh, wow," she said. "Do we really get to ride in here?"

"Yep," Nick replied.

"So, am I the prisoner?" Alay asked, giving Nick a wink. "Do I need to sit in the back with handcuffs?"

Nick chuckled. "Yeah," he teased. Alay giggled along. Nick walked up to the passenger side door and opened it up for Alay.

"After you," he said.

"Thank you," Alay said, climbing in. Nick walked around on the other side and climbed into the driver's seat. He started the car and started to drive off.

"So, why the police car?" Alay wondered.

"What? Is the police car not good enough for you?" Nick teased.

"Oh, it's totally not," Alay said, playing along. "It's kind of falling apart, you see. Especially my seat. It's all chipping and…"

Nick was already laughing before she could finish her sentence.

"This is why I brought it," Nick said. He turned on the police car sirens and cut in front of other cars as they pulled over. He ran through a red light and then turned his sirens off. Alay looked at him with her mouth wide open.

"You sly dog!" she exclaimed, a smile slowly growing on her face. Nick laughed at Alay's face expression.

"Hey, we'll get there faster that way, right?"

Alay laughed loudly. "Right."

About 5 minutes later, they were parked at the restaurant. They were seated at a nice little table and the waitress from earlier was to serve their table.

"Hello Officer," the waitress said. "I'm glad to see you back for a second time today."

"You were here today already?" Alay wondered. Nick nodded and told her about their case. Then they ordered some drinks. Alay got a sweet tea and Nick got a beer.

Before talking, they searched through their menu and found a meal for themselves.

"So, Nick," Alay spoke. "Tell me about yourself."

"Let's see…" Nick thought. "I work for the ZPD, Judy Hopps is my partner and best friend…I have a pretty average life. I don't really have any hobbies, except for—I guess—cracking cases."  
>"Well then, tell me about your past," Alay said.<p>

"You really don't want to hear about that," Nick said, chuckling nervously.

"But I do," Alay replied. "I will tell you about mine."

Nick sighed and began to tell her from the time her got muzzled, up to when he met Judy. Alay listened closely and nearly cried when he told her about the time when he wanted to be a junior scout and then he got muzzled.

"I'm really sorry, Nick," Alay said softly.

"It was in the past," Nick shrugged. "I just ignore it mostly. I told myself to never let anybody see that they get to me. That's kind of what I live off by."

"So…" Nick went on. "What about you? What's your past like?"

"Well," Alay began. "I grew up in the snow district. My best friend was a moose named Ellie. Ellie was kind of a misfit in our group. Our group was mostly filled with predators or smaller animals. Ellie was kind of bigger than most of us. Some people in our group were scared of her height. I still wonder why, though. She was prey, not a predator.

"Once we hit high school, I became a popular girl. I had good grades, I had good style, and I guess animals found me cool. One day, a group of good-girls came up to me and made fun of me for hanging out with Ellie. Some of the things were hurtful, especially since Ellie was right next to me as they made fun of her. And then they offered me to join their group. That was always my dream when I was younger: to be part of the good-girl group. I really just couldn't resist, so I dumped Ellie for that group. I realized a few weeks later that that was a huge mistake…"

"I'm sorry, Alay," Nick said.

"Oh, don't be," Alay said. "Later I dumped the good-girls. They were nothing but gossip lovers who loved to make animals feel bad. They even began to do it to Ellie, and that's when I left. I found Ellie and tried to be friends with her again, but she never forgave me. So I found a German Shepherd named Diana and we suddenly just clicked.

"Diana and I are still friends today," Alay explained. "Actually, unfortunately and fortunately, I'm leaving tomorrow to go and see her. I may be staying there for a few months because there may be a job for me there."

"Are you?" Nick asked. "What job?"

"I don't know yet, but Diana said that I'd like this job," Alay replied. "So I really just wanted to go out with you before I left."

"I sure hope that you don't stay gone for too long," Nick said.

"Me neither," Alay said. "I really love this place, but I do also miss my home town."

Then their waitress walked up to their table.

"Are you ready to order?" the waitress asked.

Nick nodded. "Yeah."

##############################################################################

_Nick was in Judy's front yard with her back at her hometown, Bunnyburrow. They were having a nice time until suddenly, Nick snapped. Something in him just made him lose all of control. He began growling viciously and he slowly turned his head to look at Judy. His pupils were tiny dots and his green eyes were piercing with coldness. Judy shivered._

"_Not again," she whispered. She scampered up to her feet, looking down at Nick who was down on all fours, stalking towards her. Judy backed up and she looked into Nick's eyes. They once were friendly, but now…There was no word to describe how terrifying his eyes were. Judy began to cry, knowing hers and Nick's fate._

"_Nick, why do you have to do this?" Judy asked, the tears falling from her eyes. "Come back to me, Nick. Come back. I-I...I lo-"_

_Nick jumped at Judy and pinned her up against a tree with his paws on her throat. Judy took one last gulp of air before Nick dived for her throat and began to tear her flesh apart…_

Judy woke up and screamed. She grabbed her throat with her paws, expecting to feel blood there. That nightmare was terrifying and it made her shake. Why were these nightmares haunting her? What did they mean?

Judy couldn't be brave any longer. She began to break down and sob. She brought her knees up to her face and sobbed into them. Why? Why?! Why did these nightmares have to ruin her sleep? And why were they always about Nick?

Judy was nearly crying her heart out. What made her cry harder was the fact that Nick wasn't even here to comfort her like he was when she usually cried. And it was impossible for him to do that anyways. He was on a date with Alay. A pang of jealously flew through Judy's body. Yes, she was jealous of Nick and Alay being together. Judy wanted Nick all to herself, no matter how selfish and childish that was. Nick and her were supposed to have a special, unique friendship, and now Nick was on a date with someone who he hardly knew? What was going to happen to them? What about Nick and her? They were partners and best friends. Was Nick's friendship with Alay going to overtake her friendship with Nick?

Judy wiped her tears and sighed. She picked up her phone and looked at the time. It was only 11:00 p.m. She couldn't sleep and her parents would still probably be up. She never facetimed them that one time Judy told Nick that she was going to. So she dialed their number and waited for them to pick up.

"Judy?"

Judy saw her mom's, Bonnie's, face. Bonnie let a smile grow across her face.

"Judy, how are you?" Bonnie asked.

"Pretty good," Judy replied. She definitely did not want to tell her mom about her nightmares. Her parents were pretty overprotective.

"Where's Dad?" Judy wondered.

"He's right over here," Bonnie replied. "Hey Stu! Judy is on the phone!"

Judy saw Stu's face appear on her screen.

"Hey Jude the Dude," Stu, her dad, winked. "How's life been treating you?"

"Pretty good," Judy replied. "How about you guys? How are you?"

"We're doing great," Bonnie said. "Except…we're missing you."

"We really are," Stu said. "Especially your 200+ siblings."

Judy giggled. "I'm sure that they are," she said, a smile on her face. She was so happy to see her parents' faces again. They were so happy and loving. Why did she ever leave them? _To be a Police Officer of course, silly,_ Judy told herself.

"Judy, your mom and I have been talking things over…" Stu said. "We were wondering if you'd like to take off some time and visit us."

"Really?" Judy said. "That would be great! I'd just have to talk with Chief Bogo and see if he can give me some time off. I'm kind of busy recently. Just these past 2 days there were cases that my partner, Officer Nick Wilde, and I have been solving."

"Really?" Stu said. "What did you do today?"

"We stopped a robbery," Judy replied. "The thief was a snake."

Bonnie gasped. "A snake?!"

Judy replied. "That's right. Nick Wilde had this brilliant plan on how to arrest him. It was tricky, but we got it down."

"And this Nick Wilde…You've mentioned him before," Stu said. "What's he like?"

"Or do you mean what kind of animal is he?" Judy asked. "I've told you before that he's a fox, but he's a good fox. Really. Nick is my best friend."

"Oh," Bonnie spoke, sounding shocked. "Well, you tell us when you can come and visit us. I'm sorry that we have to go so soon, but your youngest sibling—Odie, is it?—just woke up. We have to put him to bed."

"I understand," Judy replied. "What if I call you tomorrow after I get back from work?"

"Yes, yes. Do that," Stu cut in. "We really have to go. Odie is screaming. We'll see you later, Judy! Love you!"

Before Judy could say anything else, the facetime ended. "Love you too…" Judy muttered. She pouted and sighed. She never thought that she'd miss her parents like this before. They were so supportive and overprotective at the same time. She wished that they could talk longer.

Judy climbed back into bed. Now that she spoke with her parents, she could go to sleep. But Judy stared up at the dark ceiling for countless hours. Sleep never came.
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_Jealousy_

"Nick Wilde! Get your fuzzy butt out of bed and report to Chief Bogo!"

Nick gasped and jumped up in bed, panting. He saw Judy stand by his bed side, her brow furrowed and her foot thumping crossly. Nick knew that this was not a good way to start the day with his partner.

"Hey, Carrots," Nick said, chuckling nervously. THWACK! Judy slammed her paw down on Nick's head, angrily. Nick rubbed his head and moaned.

"HEY!" he growled. Judy stepped back from Nick's snarl; the loud outburst made her jump. But then again, Nick was a little angry from waking up so early.

"Get dressed, Officer Wilde!" Judy snorted. "I want to see you out of your apartment door in at least 5 minutes!"

Judy left his bedroom door and Nick grumbled beneath his breath. He dragged himself out of bed and found his police uniform lying on the ground. _Judy is definitely going to throw a fit, _he sighed to himself.

While he was combing his fur, he began wondering why he woke up so late. Okay, it wasn't _that _late—like that one day Judy woke up super late a few weeks ago—but it was still late enough for Judy. Maybe it was because of his date with Alay. _Oh, Alay, _Nick thought to himself, barely noticing the dreamy smile spread across his face. She was one heck of a pretty vixen…Nick sure did have a wonderful time with her last night…

Nick slipped out his front apartment door and met Judy there. She didn't look so pleased with him.

"How slow was I this time?" Nick wondered.

"5 minutes and 45.6 seconds!" Judy snapped. "How slow can you get?"

Nick chuckled on the inside. So he went 45 seconds over. Was that really a big deal? _Well, apparently it is to Officer Hopps, _Nick thought to himself as he smirked.

"Why is your face like that?" Judy asked.

"Like what?" Nick asked, oblivious to the fact that his smirk wasn't only showing on his inside.

"Why are you smirking?" Judy raised an eyebrow.

"Oh, I, uh…Thought of something funny," Nick replied.

"Was it me?"

Nick nodded.

Judy rolled her eyes and walked forwards. "Come on," she sniffed. Then she turned back to look at him. "And tonight you ARE washing your uniform. It looks all wrinkled and it stinks."

"Yes ma'am," Nick winked. Judy rolled her eyes once more and walked into the elevator with Nick following right behind her. _Why am I being to stuck-up towards him?_ Judy asked herself. _Just last night I was crying since he wasn't with me, and now that he is, I'm just a snotty jerk. I shouldn't be like this, even if he did wake up late…_

Once the duo was on the streets of Zootopia, Judy decided to ask Nick about his night.

"So, how was last night?" Judy wondered, trying to sound casual. The thing was, Judy was terrified to hear Nick's reply. Did Nick and Alay develop a strong friendship over their date? Yes, Judy was glad that Nick was trying to be more social with others, but it was only Alay who he was being friendly towards. Did he not realize how suspicious Alay was? Yes, she was happy that Nick was finding a girl of his own, but did it have to be Alay? She wished that it was anyone other than Alay.

"Oh last night was wonderful," Nick replied, honestly, his snout forming into a dreamy smile.

"What did you guys do?" Judy asked.

"We went to Alfonso's Garden," Nick said. "Alay and I just kind of talked. But man, is she one hot vixen."

Judy didn't expect Nick to say anything like that so soon. She would've had her mouth gaped open, but Nick was around and she didn't want him to see her like that.

"O-oh," Judy stuttered. "I see. Are you, um…going out with her again soon?"

"Unfortunately, no," Nick responded. "She's leaving this part of Zootopia for a while."

Judy felt a bit relieved. _Good, Nick won't see Alay too soon,_ Judy sighed to herself. But then one question popped inside of her head. She really didn't want to ask it, but she knew that she probably should…She didn't know exactly _why_ she should, but something told her to ask it.

"Did you two kiss?"

Nick looked back at her. Judy looked at him and she was afraid that she now offended him with this question. She didn't want that, but she couldn't help but ask the question.

Nick then smiled. "Yeah, we did," he replied. "It wasn't my first kiss, but it was the first kiss that counted and mattered to me."

Judy felt as if her heart stopped. Nick, her partner, her best friend, kissed some arctic vixen who was acting quite suspicious to Judy? Judy almost wanted to cry. If they kissed, then that meant that they were boyfriend and girlfriend. And if that happened, then their friendship would overgrow the one that Judy had with Nick. Judy fought hard to fight back her upcoming tears. She bit the inside of her cheek to keep from crying. Right now, she was beating the tears.

"Well, I-I'm happy for you, Nick." Judy literally forced those words out of her mouth. Nick looked down at her and she also forced a smile. She hoped that it looked realistic._ How am I going to tell him? _She wondered. _How am I going to tell him that Alay isn't the fox who he thinks she is? If I tell him 'she's suspicious' he'd go on about how he thinks that I think that foxes are evil—which I really don't. I don't know exactly what's suspicious about her, but there's definitely something wrong with her._

"Carrots, pay attention," Nick spoke. "We're about to cross the street."

"Oh, right," Judy said. As the 2 of them crossed the street, Nick began to think about his date with Alay. _She really does remind me of Mom, _he told himself. _She's got that same kind of attitude that Dad told me that Mom had when she was younger…And those blue eyes...Man, those blue eyes that Alay has are something else. They're kind of like my…_

Nick was yanked away from his thoughts when he and Judy entered the ZPD. Clawhauser informed them that Chief Bogo wanted them in the meeting room. He said that Chief Bogo had an assignment for them. Judy got really excited and raced towards the meeting room. Nick followed behind her, checking his phone. He got a text from Alay.

Alay: _Hey Nick. Good morning! On your way to work? 3 3_

Nick: _Yeah, I'm at work now so I can't text you. I will when I'm on break, though. I hope that your trip to the snow district is safe!_

Nick slipped his phone into his pocket and sat down in his seat next to Judy. Chief Bogo looked down at the officers as they were chatting loudly. Nick just day dreamed about Alay, barely able to focus on Bogo.

"Morning Officers," Chief Bogo greeted. "Officer Hopps and Officer Nick, welcome back to some action."

Nick finally awoke from his day dream and smiled at the chief. Judy had an excited grin on her muzzle. She looked really happy to be getting back into some butt-kicking action.

Chief Bogo began assigning different Officers to different jobs. Judy and Nick waited patiently for Chief Bogo to call on them for a job.

"I wonder what we're going to be assigned to," Nick whispered to Judy.

"Anything would be great," Judy whispered back. "Yesterday was the best day in a long time. Though that snake did scare me…"

"Just like foxes do?"

"Nick…" Judy looked at him. She was about to say more, but then the chief called on them. Judy and Nick put their full attention on Chief Bogo. He looked at them and snorted.

"Were you two being disrespectful?" he asked.

"No, sir. Not at all," Judy replied.

"Hmm…" Bogo looked down at his papers. "I want you two to go to the Desert District and look out for speeders."

"Cool," Nick replied. Judy slid off of her chair and walked up to Chief Bogo.

"What part do you want us to start at?" Judy wondered.

"Just start on Mammal Street," Bogo replied. "If you see or hear about any trouble on any other streets, go check it out."

"Of course," Nick replied, walking up next to Judy. "We should leave, right Fluff?"

Judy shot him a look. This was no time to call her names, especially right in front of their chief.

"Go on, Officer Wilde and Officer Hops," Chief Bogo said. "You guys should be back by one o'clock to have your lunch and then I want you right back out there again."

"Yes sir," Judy said, smiling. "Come on Nick. Let's go."

"I'm right behind you, Carrots," Nick replied, his cute sly smile on his muzzle. _I can't think about that_, Judy told herself. _I can't have feelings for Nick. I mean, I don't even think that I ever would…We're just friends. Plus, unfortunately, he's already taken by Alay. But why Alay? _

Nick and Judy got some keys from Clawhauser for one of the police cars. It happened to be the car that Nick took Alay in the night before. Nick twirled the keys on his finger and opened up the passenger door for Judy. Judy thanked him and climbed in, setting herself comfortably in the seat. She pulled the seatbelt over her and buckled it.

Nick turned the ignition and put the car in reverse. He slowly stepped on the gas pedal as they backed out of their parking spot. Putting it back forwards, Nick pressed harder on the gas as they drove forwards.

"So, I see that now you've decided to drive," Judy said, raising her eyebrows.

"Well, you can have a break sometimes," Nick replied, winking at her. Judy shook her head with a smile on her face. She loved Nick's company and the friendship that they had. But she reminded herself that things would soon change since Alay was entering Nick's life. There was nothing that Judy could do to stop that now. If Nick kissed her, then she knew that there was no hope for their friendship. But at least Alay would be gone for a while…

Judy looked ahead and noticed the white fox from behind. She was on the side walk, dragging a suitcase behind her. She was wearing a light blue shirt and denim capris. Her fur was groomed nicely. Judy wished that she had that grooming talent.

Nick honked the horn of the police car and smiled. Alay turned around and waved at Nick, a beautiful smile on her face. Nick slowly caught up to her and drove slowly beside her. He rolled down his window and winked.

"Need a ride to the train station, Ms. Flake?" Nick asked.

"Nick!" Judy hissed. "We don't have time to drive her there. We need to get to the Desert District!"

"Officer Hopps is right," Alay replied, flashing a smile. Judy felt embarrassed that the vixen heard her. Nick would probably give her 'The talk' after this.

"Are you sure, Alay?" Nick wondered. "I mean, it's not so far away."

"No, you need to get to work, Mister," Alay said, walking up to Nick's window. She poked his nose and grinned. "Don't get this little girl going."

"I'm not a little girl!" Judy snapped.

"Oh, sorry, Officer Hopps," Alay said. "But I wasn't referring to you."

Judy's ears drooped. Now she was flirting with Nick? And in front of her? Judy tried not to look at the two foxes.

"Hey, I really don't mind taking-"

"What did I just say?" Alay asked, the sweet smile still on her lips. Nick chuckled.

"Okay, okay," Nick said. "You win. But be safe."

"Don't worry, Nicky. I will."

And then Judy saw it. She really didn't want to, but she did. Nick leaned forwards and Alay leaned in. Their lips touched for a moment before Alay pulled away.

"See you around, Nicky," she replied, walking off and waving. Judy sat quietly, thinking back on that moment that she just witnessed. Nick and Alay's friendship was definitely growing…If they weren't afraid to kiss in front of her a day after their first date…Judy didn't like this at all. Nick needed to stop seeing her. Something was wrong, and Judy could sense that. But could Nick? What if he also sensed something wrong with his new girlfriend? What if he just ignored it just because he _wanted _Alay? And also, he let Alay call him 'Nicky' and he gave Judy the look whenever she called him that?

"Officer Judy Hopps."

Judy looked over to see Nick looking at her. She challenged his upset gaze, not caring about a single thing in the world expect for beating Nick at his little staring contest.

"Officer Nick Wilde," Judy snapped back.

"Do you really have to be such a jerk like that?" Nick growled.

"I'm only following Chief Bogo's orders; meanwhile you're just kissing on the job!"

Nick opened his mouth to protest, but no words came out of his mouth. Judy had definitely stumped him. She was right. He did stop to kiss his new girlfriend…But was Judy jealous?

"Okay, Carrots," Nick sighed. "Let's just go do our job."

##############################################################################

"Hey, that guy is going pretty fast, don't you think?" Nick asked.

"No, he was perfectly fine," Judy replied. She was still upset with Nick. Judy normally wasn't one to hold a grudge, but right now she definitely was holding one.

"Carrots, I'm going to get us some water," Nick said, stepping out of the police car. "This heat is making me really thirsty."

"Okay, Wilde," Judy replied. "But make sure you're quick."

"Don't worry," Nick said. "I'll just go into that gas station right there and buy us two bottles of water. Trust me when I say that it'll be less than 5 minutes."

"Okay," Judy mumbled, crossing her arms. Nick ignored her attitude and shut his door. Judy watched him walk off and began to think. She thought a million times about how slowly their deep friendship would die just because of Alay. Alay wasn't who Nick thought she was. Something was up with her. She could be a criminal. This made Judy think…She should look at Alay's records! That would surely help this mystery. She could find out who Alay was. She would do that when she got back to the ZPD.

Judy waited patiently for Nick to return with their water. She _was_ getting thirsty. Come to think of it, it had been more than 5 minutes. It was probably about 8 minutes. Maybe the line was just long…Judy decided that she better go check on him anyways.

Judy grabbed the keys and stepped out of the car. She locked the police car and walked towards the gas station market. When she stepped inside of the building, she felt cool air conditioning hit her fur coat. It felt really good.

"Nick?" Judy called. He wasn't in the line for checking out. In fact, there wasn't a line. Judy got a little worried. She looked through some isles and searched for her partner. She finally found him on his knees with his back to her. Two bottles of water were beside him on the ground and he was clutching the isle shelf until his knuckles turned white.

"Nick!" Judy exclaimed, taking one step closer. "Are you hurt, Nick? Nick, what happened?"

Nick didn't speak or turn around. He just kneeled their as his muscles tensed and his knuckles grew whiter. Judy got frightened.

"N-Nick?" she asked, her voice shaky. Finally, and slowly, Nick turned around towards her. His pupils were tiny black dots and his muzzle was wrinkled up. His lips vibrated as he growled lowly.

"N-Nick?" Judy asked. It was just like in her nightmare. But this time, he didn't move. At least not yet. He just looked at Judy as if he were studying her before making his move. Then he got to his feet and glared at Judy with his savage eyes. Judy stared in fear as Nick stalked towards her. She froze completely as she realized what was going on with Nick. It was happening.

**Muahahaha! A cliffhanger! I'm just so evil. :) But I promised someone that I'd make this chapter a cliffhanger (usually I'm a master at cliffhangers with my other stories. Just ask LilyTheNinjaGirl) at the end, so I will leave ya'll on the cliff until I update again! What's going to happen? I'm not spoiling anything, so don't go asking. ;)**

**Until the next!**

**PS. Sorry if there are grammar mistakes. I was too lazy to proof read this…again.**


End file.
